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Uf the Wcrd o/CHR IS T ^weH inyu ri€bhi in af! mf^ 
dim \ tiaching imif^ ^dmoniping "One smother in PfalmTy 
a$d Hynmiy and Spirit uai^Sbngs^ fi^gfUHL ^'^*^ Gracg in 
jmr Hearti n ike tO^R D^ Col^iii^^tf, 



tptaking u yourfelveyifi Pfjlms^ and H'^ns^ and Spiritual 

S^nos^ fingtvg and^fnaking MelitJj in jour Heart to tkc 

LORD. Eph, V. lo,; 

^ . V - •". ' 
W^tby is tht L AV^^^ihatwas Jlain^ f0 receive Power 9' 

and Riches^ and Wifdwi^^ and Strength ^ and Honour ^ 

$nd C/pr;, and 'Biffjini^ . Rev, v. 12. 
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P R E F ACE, 




T is a true Obfcrration I have 
fomewbere met" with, that 
there is- no"' Part of divine 
Worfhip' in' \thich we more 

rtitmh^' iht Saints in Lights 

than when we are finging the Praifes of our 
God. As this^is' fb dehghtful an Exerci(e 
to all truly ferious Ferifons, I can't but 
think that every Attempt to render it aa 
edifying &»- peflible, will be acceptable. 

The Pfalmift fays, Pf. xlvii. y^ ' Shg 
ye Praijes with Under ft ending. But this can 
not be done where the Song aboundsth 
with Phrofes, either abftrufe in themfelves^ 
or beyond the Capacities of the Generality. 

Again, it muft be allowed there are Mat- 
ters of private Judgment and mere Opiniony^ 
concerning which it is far betier to think an4 
let tbink^ than to difpute ; fhefe (hould nol 
appear, if by any Means they canbeavoid"^ 
ed^ in- a Book, chiefly defigned (ox Socu 
Wor(bif\ {qx We cannot Join as we oughl 
in Teaching and admwip^ing- one another i; 
Pfalms and Hymns and Jpiritual Songs^ ii 
they are mix'd with any Subjeift Matter foi 
Difference and Difputation. 



Neither can any Plan for th ts, or indeed 
for any Part of Worfliip be right, that is: 
not W\d upoii> the ^ue Foundation for alt 
the Praife that fhall afcend unto our God,. 
now and for ever» even Chbist Jesus. 
THE Righteous. In this Refpeft we 
muft fay. Other Fmndatwn cnn no Man lay^ 
than that is laid^ which is JESUS 
CHRISr, I Cor. iii. ti. Hence it is,, 
that the Pfalms cf David are fo tranfcen- 
dentfy delightful ; they are fulVof Cmrisx;. 
Uavid tells us, Pf. xlv. i-. His Tbngue 
was the Pen of a ready JVriier^ becaufe be 
fpake of the ^Things he made touching tbei 
King. And our Hymns, as well as ouc 
Pjayers and. Sermons, if not made touching 
this everlaftihg King, aa*e no better than 
Nadab and Abihu*S ft range Fire, an Aht-- 
^ination to* ib£ LORD. Wbdtfo ver ye do. 
in JVcrd or Deed, do all in the Name of the: 
Lord Jesu^, giving *f hanks to GOD and 
the Father by, Him^ Col. iii^ 17. 

Firft then, I have endeavoured to fele^ 
fuch HymnSy as may be moft Ufeful for 
Edification in refpedt of Hainefs and Sim- 
plicity of ExfM-eflloH. Not but too many 
wiH think I have not fiicceeded tn this Point, 
find that there are expreflions here and 
there as abftrufe as If they were written in 
^abic. But let thefe Readers turn - ta 

I Car. 



(V) 

.1 Cor. IK 14. and there they wiH find the 
true Reafon why they don't ^underftand 
them, namely, becaufe they arc the very 
JVords^ or have a very near Relation to the 
*oery Words of that divine Bopk which was 
eiven by the Infpiration of the Spirit of GOD. 
In order to guide fuch, I have put Mar- 
ginal References where I have thought 
needful, to keep them, if haply they may 
be kept, from defpifing the Words of Gou 
himfelf, and ignorandy fall into the griev- 
ous Sin of ridiculing the Scriptures. But 
thefe may be alfo ufeful for otbirSy.znA if 
rigjbdy attended to, will point out many 
very edifying Paraphrafes in various Parts > 
of tins Book upon the facred Text* 

2dly, I have endeavored to avoid in- 
ferting any thing, that could tend to doubt^ 
ful DifpulaliouSj therefore have contrived, 
as far as poSIble in coIleAing this little 
Volume, to lay aiide all thofc Notions about 
Non-Effentials^ concerning which, the tejt 
People have and do differ, that with cm-^ 
Hearty, zs well as one V/)ice^ all Chriftians. 
may join in the' Praifes of our common 

Lord 1 fay all Chrrftians^ for Funda^^ 

mentals there are we mufb. iA/ift upon, which 
if any Man doth not maintain and believe^ 
1( & cannot allow him tabe IT C&r^/tfi^r^ ^ 

A 3^ ' Therefore. 



(y'i) 

^Therefore .the Beifi, muft not be fur- 
prized to find, the Dignity of fallen Man, 
together ivith the moral ReSHtudt of His 
Natute, .the Sufficiency of Reafou, andof the 
f^gbi of Nature, and every other Artide 
and Circumftaoce of the Infidel Creed, ut- 
jsarly expunged. 

The Arian Will be much difappoJnted, if 
]fi.c expeAs to fi«4 any thing herein, that 
m the leaft cpuhtenances the Nonfenfe m 
well, as the, Blafp^emy^oi a created Gad, or 
onp Sentiment that tends to eclipfc the 
glprious Beams of the Self-existent 
iSuN OF Righteousness. 

The Socinian and Mahometan muft re- 
nounce their * Koran ^ before they will be 
able to Ipok upoQ the Great Prophet^ Jesus 
pf Nazareth, as Immanuel, God 
WITH U3, a Truth that lies at the Root 
qi Cbriftianity^ coRfequeutly taught tbrougih 
^itfthi^Book. 

iVsfor Pa^ifiSj ^'ther pr of ejfed or doSrin-^ 
$ly they will find nothing about the Merit 

of 

*"• Koran^ from the Arabic K'araa to read, iignifies 
^Book: The Kt^an is that Book which the Folio werj 
ef Mahomit look npon as their Bihie : wh^ich com- ' 
fpondswith x^9 Socinian ffriten inallowiog }EStJ$ 
to be a. Profbif^ and no more* 



/ 

of Works, cijCher ^fort or afiir Jufti'fica* 
tion, but the fVhole of the Salvation of 
Sinners i» a&ribed to the Atonement and 
Merit of the Blood and Righjeoufuejs of Je- 
hovah in oiir Nature, imputed and Applied^ 
thro' Ftf///frt to the Sinner's /fei^r/ and Con^ 
fiiemrej jcrftifying his Per/on^ and renew- 
ing and fanAifying his Nature^ thro' the 
'Operation of the Holy Spirit, of which 
<he is thereby made ^ Partaken 

Hence the Antinoman muft expe^ but lit- 
^tle. Contentment in perufiiig the foUowitig 
Hymns ^ for they maintain, thsit without Ho^ 
linefs (perfonat Holine6, wrought in the 
Soul of a Believer, by the Sp i r i t of Goo, 
delivering him from the Dominion, and 
from the Love of atl 5/>r, whether inward 
Or outwurd) no Manjballfee the Lord. 

Nor will the mere Formatifi'^ y^fh^evf^^ 

• outward Profeffion he mokes, whether 

Cburcbman or Difenter, have much Tafte 

for thete Songs of Sion j for they main^ 

tain ■ 

JVo outward Forms can make us cUa% 
The Lcprofy lies deep within^ 

jdly^, As due Cafe is taken to make tbf 

^amr of tbeie H^m^ S$ri!pttiral9Bipc^ 

. fit^ 



Y 
' ( vHi ) ^ - ' 

fibk, fo thou wilt find, gfentfe 'Readcjf, 
(and may ft thou find its P^tt^^r and Siveetnefs 
in thy Sbul) that J^sus the Great Higf> 
Prieji ^ndilfjfed Apoftle ojour Profejjiott^ is 
the grand' SubjeEt (either rpediately or in:j- 
mediately) of every Song^^ a& He doubtless 
is of the .whole Revelation- of God 7— the .: 
T'ejiinjony ef ye/usi^ the- Spirit of Prophecy^ 
Rev, :rix. lo. He /V- the ff^ay^ the Trutb^. 
and the Life y none c^n come to the. Fatten^ 
but by Him^ John xiv. 6. -Christ is 
.all andin aU^ CoL iii. i !• He, is the Alph a. 
^ifi 0MBCA, the First and Last 5 the 
.B^GiNNiNQ.and. End, Rev.i. .&. xxi. 6* 
He therefore,, m . the Unity of the Eternal 
GoDHEAPj together with the Father and 
the Holy Spirit^ three divine. Perfons in one : 
Sfilf^-^xilient Jehovah^ is the God of the 
CbriJiiAns. . To this glorious , Lori>God of 
Heaven and Earth, may we be enabled to 
Aig Praifes with Underfianding ! and to the 
Harmeny^ of our Voices^ add that' of our 
Hear tt* and Lives l- May tbefe maintain a 
-happy Goiicard with tho. /FW. and ff^illoi 
Cbriji Jefust until we meet before the 
Throne of God and the Lamb, and with 
an int\Hm(rable Company- ofblejfed j^f^els and: 
the Spirits of jut Msn made perfeffy fhout 
forth the never ending Praifes of Him that ^ 
"v^s dei^d^ and is aliw ag^^y and bath re-- 
deemed us, untpGQ]^ by bis' BJpody - So Jt^g : 
it> i.oRD Jesvs ! Amen» and Amiuu 
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COLLECTION 

O F 

PSALMS arid HYMNS. 



H Y M N^ I. 

ISAIAH, LV. Vcr. i. &c. ' 

L 

HO ! ev'ry one that thirfts, draw night 
('Tis God invites the fallen Race) 
Mercy and freQ Salvation; buy, . ~ . 

Buy Wine, and iy[iik,an(LGorpel*Grace.' 

n. 

Come to the living Waters, come^ . 

Sinners, obey your Maker's Call, 
Return, ye wegry Wanderers, home. 

And find my. Grace reach'd out to a^l* 

B . . Sec 



* » * 
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iir. 

tUf fuuatheRocka'FoujDtainriife ! 
For you in healing Stream? it toHt ; 
Money ye need pot brings nor Price^ 
Ye laVrinf, iro i ihcii Vtr Stn^fefc- Sottir* 

IV. 
Nothing ye in Exchange fhall give ; 

Leavp all you have, and are, behind ; 
Frankly the Gift of God receive, 
iPardon^^ and Peace, in Jesus find* 



HYMN If. - '' 

V E N I CREATOR. 

I. 

C^ME^ hdy Spirit, heav'rily Dqv^^ 
With' all thy quickening Pow'fti, 
jCindle a Flame of facred X»ove 
In thde cold Hearts of oux&a. 

II. 
Look how we grovelihere bel«w^ - 

Fond qf theie earthly Toys ; ' 
Our Souk how heavily they go - 

To reach eternal Joys ! 

III. 
In fam we time^ourfcrtfial Songs j 

In vain -We ftiWe io rife f 
Hofan;jas languHh'on^ur Tongues, 

'And our J5(Mrotion dies. 

IVj 
Dear LOiEt© ? ami Qjialr w« ever Mrd 

At this po^r^Jying •Ra*e'^ 
Our Love lb Faint, focold toThee^ 

Ana'Thrne' to us-fA great'? 



» t 



•. 
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* Mat. iii. i6. 



Covie, holy Spirit, heav'alv Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning row'rs : 

Gome {hed abrroad a Saviour's Love, 
And that fhal! kindle ours^ 

HYMN IIL 

Psalm li. lo. 
I. 

O-For an Heart to praife my Gonl' 
An Heart from Sin fet frect 
An Heart that's fprinkled with the Blood ^ 
So freely fpilt for me ! 

IL 
An Heart refign'd, fubmkfive, meek^ 

My dear Itedeemcr's Throne, 
Where only ChrisI'. is heard to fpeak,t 
Where jesvs reigns alone. 

in. 

An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 

Believing, true, and clean, ^ 
Which neither Lift, nor Death, can part 

From Him that dwell* within. § 

IV. 
An Heart in ev'ry Thought rtnew'd. 

And fitt'd with Love divine^ 
Perfect, and right, and guf^, and good^^ 

A Cipy, Loiii>, of Thine. 

• V. ^ 
Thy tender Heart is ftill the fame,t 

And me^ts.'at human Woe : 
Jesu, for Thee, diftreft i am, . 

I want thy Love to know^ 
. .,. . « 
^ Hcb, X, 22. I YtSi i/'lr; - + Job xxii. 2zi 

§ t Cor. xiii.5.' :t Heb. i^us. 8. 



UJ 

. VI. - ^ ^ 

My Heart, Thou know'fl: can never reft 

'Till Thou create my Peace, 
^Till of mine Eden re-pofleft. 

From £elf, and Sin, I ceafe, 

VIL 
Thy Nature, gracious Lorpv impart^ 

Come quickly from.above,* 
Write thy new Name upon riiy Heart,, 

Thy new, beft Namcof Love.. 

HYMN IV. 

God glorious,, and Sinners fa ved'. 

L 

FATHER, how wide thy Glory fcines \ 
How high thy Wonders rife ! 
Known thro* the Earth by thoufand Signsb ;. 
By thoufand thro' the Skies. 

II.. ; 
Thofe mjVhty Orbs proclaim thy Power,^ 

Their Motions fpeak thy Skill : 
And on the Wings of ev'ry Hour 

We read" thy Patience ftill. 

m. 

But when we view thy great Defign 

Toifave rebellious Worms j 
Where Vengeance and Compaffion joia . 

In their divineft Forms : 

IV. 
Here the whole Deity is known, 

Nor dares a Creature gucfs 

Whicli 
•Rtr^iui/. 



to 



Which of the Glories brighteft fhone. 
The Jufticeor the Grace. 

V. 

Now the full Glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly Plains^ 
Bright Seraphs learn Immanuel's Namei) 

And try their choiceft Strains. 

VL 

Oy may I bear fame humble Part • 

In that immortal Sot>g. 
Wonder and joy fhall tune my Heart, ^ 

And Love comoiand my -ToBgue. 

h:y M N V. 

Psalm IxxxHc, 14, 15, i)f, 17* 

I. 

OWhftt (hall do, my SATiotTR to praife ; . 
Sofaithfulyandtrue)ibpIentedtn inOracei*. 
Sb ftrong to deliver, -fo good to redeem 
The weakeftBelierery that Jiangs upon him ! 

II. 
How happy the Matt> whofe Heart is ftt fr^e, , 
The People that can be joyful' in Thee ! 
Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face, , 
And ftill they are talking of Jbsus's Grace. 

III. 
Their daily Delight fhall be in thy Name, 
They fliaU, a» their Right, thy RighteoufRers 

^ claim : 
Thy Righteouftiefe wearing, and cleans'd by 

(thy "Blood, . 
SqH fliaiU-|}ie^ ap{K$M: in thePreiencc ofGpn* • 

' 'I - • 
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IV. 

For thouartthcir Boaft, theirGloryandPowVy 
And I alfo truft to fee the glad Hour, 
My Soul's new Creation, a Life from the Dead, 
The Day of Salvation, that lifts itp my Head, 

V. 
Yea, Lord, I fhall fee the Blifs of thme own. 
Thy Secret to me fhall foon be made known : 
For Sorrow ahd Sadnefs, I Joy fhall receive. 
And fhare in the Gladnefs of all that Believe. 

HYMN Vr. 

IN.V I T A TIO N,^ 

I. 

SINNERS, obey the Gofpel-Word, 
Hafte to the Supper of your Lord^ 
Be wife to know your gracious Day,. 
All Things are ready, come away ! 

IL 
Ready the Father is to own. 
And kifs his late returning Son ; § 
Ready the loving Saviour ftands. 
And ipreads for yeu bis Bleeding Hands» 

IIL 
Ready the Spirit of hi^ Love 
juft now the ftony Heart to move ; ||, 
T' apply and witnefs with the Blood, 
And waih and feal you Sons of Gq2>4 

IV. 
Ready for you the Angels wait,t 
To triumph in your blefl Eflate : 
Tuning their Harps, they long to praife ^ 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. 

T Luke 3UV. i6^ 3'*Lttke xv. 20. | Ee. xL 19* 
2 Cor. i* aa. f Ljike xv. 7. 
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Come, then yc Sinners to your Lord-, 
To Happincfs in Christ Teftord^ 
His proffcr'd Benefits embrace. 
The Plenitude rf Gofp el^racc; 

HYMN VIL 

Rcv.iv. II. and v. i*^ Ki 

r. 

COME, let us join ourchcarful Songs 
With Angels round the Throne ; 
Ten thoufand thoufand are their Tongues,, 
But all their Joys are one. 

IL 
Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry,. 

To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb, our Hearts reply. 
For he was flain for us ! 

IIL . 
^Jrsus is worthy to receive 

Honour and^PbwV divine ; 
And Bleffings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine;- 

IV. 
The whole Creation join in one. 

To blefs the facrcd Name 
Of Him that fits upon the Throne, 
And to sidpre the Lamb. 



HYMN 



f - » 
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HYMN vm. 

Nativity of C a r i s t* 
. I. 

HARK^/.the Hferap*.A(!geIs:fmg, ^ 
Glory to the new-born King ! - 
Peace on Eswth^ and M^rcy diiM, 
God and Sinners recoacircf. 

n. 

Joyful alive Nations rife> 
Join the Triumphs of the Skies ; 
With th' angelic Hbft proclaim, 
" Christ is born in mthtthemV^i 

. III. 
Chrrt by higheft Heaven ador'd, 
Christ the everlaftirig Lord t 
Late in Time behold him come. 
Offspring of the Virgin's Womb; . 

. IV. , 
Veil'd in Flefh the Godhead fee, ' 
Hail th' incarnate Diety ! 
Pleas'd as Man with Men t^appcar. '- 
Jesus our Emmanuel here.§ 

V, 
Hail the Heav'n-born Prince of Peace 1 ' 
Hail the Sun of Righteoufneiis! 
Light and Life to all be brings, 
Ris'n with Healing in his Wings! 

VL 
Mild he lays his Glory by. 
Born that Men no more may die ; 
,. Box:n to raife the Sons of Earth, 
' fiom tb gfve them fecond Birth. 

t Lnke ii% lO; it. 4 If, vii* h» * 
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VII. 
Gome, Defire of Nations, com€y. 
Fix in us thy humble Home : 
Rife the Woman's conquering Seed^ 
Bruife in us the Serpent's Head. 

YIII. 
jfSam^s Likends now eiFace^, 
Stamp thine Image in its Place ;> 
Second Adam from above,. 
S^inftate us in thy Love,. 

H Y M N EC 

Phil. iv. 4.. 

n 

REJOICE, the Lord is King r 
Your Lord and King adore 3 
Mortals, give Thanks, and fmg. 
And triumph evermore ; 

Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice,,again I fay, rejoice. 

II. * 

Jesus the Saviour reigns. 

The God* of Truth and Love ; 
When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above : 

Lift up your Hearts, lift up. your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice, 

III. 
His Kingdom cannot fail,^ 

He riiles o'er Ear,tb and Hcav'n.: 
Thp Keys of Death and Hell *. 
Are to Qur Jesus giv'n : 

Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voicd,. 
• Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 

♦ Rev. i4,i8... 
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IV. 
He fits at Gteu^j Right Han*, 

Till all his Foes fubmit^ ' 
And bow te his Commanx}, 
And fall beneath his Feet : • • ^ 

Lift up your Hearty^ Kft up your Voice,:, 
Rejoice, again I fey, rejoice. 

V. ; 

He all his Foes {hall quell. 

Shall ail our Sins oeftroy, • - 

And every Bofom fwell 
With pure feraphtc Joy : 

Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice^ 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 

'. ■ yi. . 

Rejoice ki glorious Hope, 

J Esus the Judge fliall come. 
And take his Servants up 
To their Eternal Home : 
We fbonfhall Hearth' Archangel's Voice,* 
The Trui»p of God ihall found Rejoice, 

H Y M, N X. 

The poor Sinner. 
t 

"■ /^ OD of my Salvation, hear, 
VJ And help mt^-to believe 'i 
Simply do I now draw near. 
Thy Bleffing to rfcceive. 
Full of Guilt 3as 1 I am, 

But to thy Woundafor Refugfe ficc : t* ' 
Friend of Sinners^ fpptlefs Lamb, 
^ Thy Bfood was flicd for me. 

Nothing 

^^Thef.iv. i6; t IClni. 5... 
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V^iSCoATi^ have I, Loft d, . tR pof^ 

Nor can thy Grace procure ; 
Empty fepd me not away. 

Fori, thou kAPW'ft, aoipdor,;: 
Duft and Aibe$ is my Naoic» 

My all is Sijn and Mifei y: : 
.Friend of Sinners, fpotlefs Lamb, 

Thy Blood was fhed for mc* 

III. 
TVilhottt Moneys without ftice, 

1 come thy Love to buy j 
.From myfelf I tummy £yesy 

The Chief of Sinners J, 
Take, O take me as I am. 

And let me lofe myfelf in Thee :^ 
iFriend of Sinners fpotlefs- Lamb, 

Thy Blood was flied for me.i 

;H Y M N XL/ 

Malachi iv. 2. ^ 

OSun of Righteoufncfs'arrfe^ 
With healing in thy Wings; 
To my difeas'di my faintiitg Soul, 
Thy Light Salvfaticm brings. 

' ' '-' 'H. * ' \ 

Thefe Clouds of Pride and Sin di^xjl; 
By thine all-piercihg^Beam, ' * *' ' 
Lighten Aline Eyes with Faith^ my H^OIt 
W ith" holy Hope inflaiiie. 

-ITI.-' '•: ' '' \ !^ .• 

MyMind by thy all-muGk^ihgPbW'ii^* 
jFrom low Dcfires fet iVec, • ^ - - 

^ Ifhi« 
•Pha.4ii.9. 
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Unite my fcatterM Thoughts^ and fix 

My Love ^tire on Thee. 

IV. 
Father, thy long-loft SonreGeive ; 

Saviour, . thy Purchafc own ; 
Heft Comforter, with Peace and Joy, 

Thy new-made Creature crown. 

HYMN XIL 

I Theff. V. i6. Rejofce evermore.' 

I. 

REJOICE cvennorc. 
With Angels above, . 
In Jesus's Power, 

In Jesik5*s Love, 
With glad Exultation 

Your Triumph proclaam, 
Afcribing Salvation 
To Gob and the Lamb.* 

11. 
Thou, Lord, our Relief 

In Trouble haft been, 
Ha^ft faved us from Grief, 

Haft fav*d us from Sin j 
ThePow'r of thy Spirit 

Hath fet our Hearts free. 
And now we inherit 

All Fulnefs in Thee. 

m. 

All Fulnefs of Peace, 

AH Fulnefs of Joy, 
And'fpirkujd plifs. . - r • ; ' 

That never fhall cloy : 

• Rev. Tiii 10. 
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To us it is given 

Jn Jisvs to luiow, 

A Kinedotn of Heaven, 

An fieaven below; 

IV. 
I No longer we join, 

I Whcr« Sinners invite, 

I Or envy the Swine * 

I Their brutifli Delight ; 

Their Joy is all Sadnefs, 
Their Mirth is all vain, 
f Their Laughter is Madnefs, 

Their Pleafure is Pain, 

O may they at laft 

With Sorrow rettrrn, 
The Pleafure to tafte 

For which they were bom * 
Our Jesus receiving. 

Our Happinefs prove. 
The Joy of Belimng, 
The Heaven of Lovie 

HYMN XIII. 

Heb; xi. 14, 15, 16. 

I. 

OTell me no more. 
Of this World-^s vain Store i 
The Time for fuch Trifles 
With- me now is o'en 

II. 

A Country IVc found. 

Where true Joys abound > 

C - To 
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To dwell Tin detcrinin'cl 
On that happy Ground. 

ni. 

The Souls that believe, 

In Paradife live, * 
And me in that Number 

Will Jesus receive. 

IV. 
^y Sou] don't delay. 

He calls thee away ; 
Rife, follow thy Saviour, 

And blefs the glad Day. 

V. 
No Mortal doth know. 

What He can beftow. 
What Light, Strength, and Comfort j 

Go after Him, go. 

VI. 
And when I'm to die, 

** Receive me," I'll cry. 
For Jesus hath lov'd me, 

I cannot fay why ! 

yii. 

And now I'm in Gare, 

My Neighbours may (haret 
Theie Bleffings : To feek them 

W ill none of you dare ? 

VIII. 
In Bondage, O why ! 

And Death will you lie. 
When One here amires you 

Fr^e Grace is fo nigh 1 

'HYMN 
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HYMN XIV. 

I. 

LORD and God of heavenly PowVs, 
Hallelujah* 
Xheir's, and O benignly our's. Hallelujah. 
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim. Hallelujah. 
WonnsattempttochauntthyName,Hallelujah 

Bow thine Ear in Mercy bow. Hallelujah. 
Hear the World's Atonement Thou, Hallelujah 
Jesus, in thy Name we pray. Hallelujah. 
Xak€, O tak€ our Sins away, Hallelujah. 

HI. 
Xhee to laud in Songs divine, Hallelujah. 
Angels and Archangels join. Hallelujah. 
We with them our Voices raife, Hallelujah* 
Echoing thine eternal Praife, Hallelujah. 

IV. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! Hallelujah. 
Live, by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, Hallelujah. 
Full of Thee, they ever cry. Hallelujah. 
** Glory be to God, on high,"* Hallelujah. 

HYMN XV. 

« 

Blind Bartimeus, Luke xviil 55. 

I. 

LORD» if now thou pafleftby me. 
Stand and call me unto Thee, 
Freely, fully, juftify me. 

Give me Eyes thy Love to fee 5 

. C 2 Love 

* Lttke ii. 14. 
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Lovc^ that brought Thcc down from Heaven^ 

Made my God a Man of Grief : 
Let it (hew rov Sins forgiven ; 

Help, O help mine Unbelief ! 

II. 
Long I for thy Love have waited, 

Btoging iat fey the Wayi-fide, 
Still I am not new created. 

Still I am not fanftify'd. 
Thou, O Lord, in «great C^mnsdRon^ 

Haft in Part mySight reftof y ; 
Shew me all thy full Salvation, ' ' 

Make the Servant as his Lord. 

HYMN XVI. 

Pf. cxxxl. Matt. xi. 2^* 

J. 

LORD, if Thou the Grate, impart^. JPIS-^ . 
Poor in Spirit, meek in.Heart^ ' 
1 fcaJl as my Mafter be, j 

'- Rooted in Humility. >>- «^*-<^ 

IL 

Frbmnhe Time that thee I know^ 
Nothing ihall.I feek below. 
Aim at nothing great or high^ 
Lowly both in Meart and Eye. 

.III. 
Simples -teachable^ and-mildi 
Changed intp a litile Child,* * 
Pleased with all the Lord .providev 
Wean'd ftofn all the Wodd befidos^ 

JV. 

Father I fix my Soul on Thec^ 
Ev'ry Evil let qie Jee» 
* Marks. 15. 
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Nothing want beneath, abovie^ 
Happy, happy in thy Love ! 

O ! that all may feekand finicly 
Ev'ry Good in Jesus join'd ! 
Him let Ifrael ftill adore, 
Truft Him, praife Him evermortw - 

HYMN XVII. 

If. ZXXV. 8, Q, 10. 

I. 

JEFUS my all, to Heav'n is gone,. 
He whom I fix my Hope upon ; 
His Track I fee, and Wl purfae 
The narrow Way, 'till Him I view. 

Hi 
The Way the holy Prophets went, 
The Road that leads from Banifhrnejit^^ 
The King*'* Highway df Holinefs 
I'll go, for all his Paths are Pea9e« 

III. 

No Stranger may Proceed therein, , 
No Lover of the World and Sin, 
No Lion, no devouring Care, 
No Sin> nor Sorrow {hall be there.. 

lY. 
No^ nothing may go up thereon^ , 
But trav'ling Souls, and I ant one : : 
Wav-faring Men to, Canaan bound, , 
Shall only in the Way bo found.! ' 

V. 
This Is the Way I long have fought,^ 
Andtmoum'd hecaufe I found it not ; ; 



:^v 
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M/ Grief a Burden loog has be^ 
Becaufe I could not ceafe from Sin* 

VL 
The more I ftrgvc againft it^s Pow*r,* 
I fmnM andftumbled bttt the more. 
Till late I heard my Saviour fay, 
«* Come hither. Soul, '- J I am the Way, 

VIL 
Lo ! glad I ^ome, and Thou blefs'd JjAMM, 
Shalt take me to Thee as I am ; 
Nothing but $in I Thee can give. 
Nothing but Love (hall. I receive. || 

Then willl ie)l toSi^n^s roand ;v 
What a dear SAi^ipvit J h?^ve found f 
I^Il point to tt^y rede^n^ng Blood* 
And fay, *<< Behold the Way to GoD.'^f 

-H X MN xvm. 

I. 

GLORY be to Qod on high, 
God whoic Glory fiUs the Sky j 
Peace on Earth and Men forgiv^n,^ 
Man, the well beloved of Heav*n. 

ir. 

Christ our Loigqi'and Goo we om^^ 
.Christ the Father'^ only Sok, 
Lamb of God for Sinners flaiji^. 
Saviouh of offending^Iafl^ 



Bow 



f Rom. vii, 14, &c« XJ^^^^ 6^ 
Tiiv. 4, f John, i zg. 
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III. 

Bqw thine Ear, lA Matf boW^ 
Hear, the World's AtenemtBtit Th<yu, 
Jesu' in thy Name v^ pray, 
Take, O uke, our Simt ftWiiy. 

IV. 
PowVful AJweitc with Gttj 
Juftify us by thy Blood 5 
Bow thine Ew, in M^rcjr boV^, 
Hear the Wbrld*s Atonement Thou. 

HYMN XIX. 

Pf. xxiil. jfohnX. 11. 

I.' 

THE LoED my Pafture fhall prepate, 
And feed me with a Shepherd's Care^ 
His Prefence ihall my Wstnts fupply y * 
And guard me with a Watchful Eye ; 
My No«n-day Walks he £haU attefid^ 
And all my Midnight Hours 4^eAd» 

When in the AiltiT Glebe t fainty 
Or on ^e thirfty Mountain paAt, 
To fertile Vales and dewy Meadst 
My weary wand'ring Steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful Rivers, foft and II0W5 
Amid the verdaitt Laiidskip flow. 

Ill, 
Though in the' Paths of Deatly I tre^d. 
With gloomy Horrors overfpjFead, 
My ftedfaft Heart &all fear no 111, 
For Thou, d) Lord, art with me ftill ;.\ 
'/hy friendly Crook (hall give me Aid, 
And guide me through the 4feadfuJi*&hadet 
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Tho' in a bare and ^rugged Way, 
Thro' devious lonely. Wilds I ftrajr^ 
Thy Bounty (hail my Pains beguile^ 
The barren WiWernefs.lhall fmilc, . 
With fuddcn Greens and Herbage cr©wn*d,. 
And Streams (hail mtir^iir all around.. 

H Y M N XX. 

I Con xy. 52.' I TheCiv. i5# 

T. - 

*• /^OME to Judgment, come away,, 
V> (Harki I hear th' Arch-angel fay,, 
Summoning the Dead to rife) 
*< Hafte, refume, and lift_your Eyes, * 
«< Hear ye Sons of Jdam hear, 
<* Man before thy God appear. 

IL 
Come to Judgment, come away,. 
This the Uft, thetJreadful Day: 
Sovereign Authpr Judge of all,. 
Duft obeys thy quick'hing Call,* 
Duft no other Voice will heedj. 
Thine the Trump that wakes the Deadi 

in. 

Come to Judgment, come away^ 
Ling'ring Man no longer ftay, . 
Thee let Earth at length refiore, . 
Pris'ner in her Womb no more, 
Burft the Bacriers of the Tomb, 
Rife to meet thine inftant Doom.!. 



f JdhAVi 25; 
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IV. 
Cometo.Judgment, cctoe away. 
Wide difpers*a howc'cr ye ftray. 
Loft in Fire, or Air, Or Main, * 
Kindred Atoms meet again, 
Sepulchered where'er ye rfeft, 
Mix'd with Fi£b, or Bird, or 

V. 
Come to Judgment, come away. 
Help, O GaitisT, thy WorkV Decay ; 
Man is out of Order hurled, 
Parcel'd out of all the World : 
Lord, thy broken Conibrt, raife^ 
And the Mitfick fhall be Praife. 

HYMN XXL 

Lam. i. ^P2r. 
I. 

ALL ye that pafc by. 
To Jesus di^w nJ^, 
To you is it nothing that jEsUg fihouW die I 
Your Ranfom-and Peace, 
Your Surety he is ; 
Come fee if there ever Was Sorrow like His» 

ir. 

F-or what ye have done 
His Blood muft atone^ 
TheFATSERliathpunifli*dforyouhisdearSon: 

The LoRp, in the Day | 
Of his Anger, did lay 
Our Sins on the Lamb and hebore them away. 

til. 
HeaiUwer'd foralV, 
O come at his Call, 
And low at his Crofs with Aftonkfhineat fail f 

♦ If. liii, 6, 11 llcT. XX. ^3- 
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fiut lift up your Eyes, 

At Jesus's Cries, 
Impaffive He fuffers f Immortal He dies I 

IV. 

For you and* for me 

He pray'd on the Tree, 
The Pray'r is atcepted, the Sinner is free j 

The Sinner am I, 

Who on jEsys rely, 
Andcoir.Q for the Pardon God cannot deny.* 

V. . 

My Pardon 1 claim. 

For a Sinner I am» 
A Sinner belie /jng in Jesus's Name; $f 

He purchased the. Grace, 

Which now I embrace, 
O Father, tjiou know'ft he hath dy -d in my 

(Place. 
YL 

His Deatli is my Plea,. 

My Advocate fee. 
And hear the Blood fpeak ||that hath anfwer'd 

Acquitted I was, • (forme. 

When he bled on the Crofs: 
And by lofmg his Life he hath carry 'd . my 

(Gaufe. 

HYMN XXIL 

Lukexiv. 16. 

I. 

OME Sinners to the Gofpel Feaft, . 
Let every Soul be JesC's Gueft,, 



c 



! • Tit* i. 2 Heb. vi. 18^ J Rom. ix. jj. 
II J3eb. xii» 2i« 



L 23 ] 

Ycnecd not one be left behind. 
For God hath bidden all Mankind. 

IL 
Do not begin to make Excufe, 
Ah ! do not ye his Grace refiife ; 
This World's vain Cares and Lufts forfakc. 
What Jesus freely gives ye take. 

u "^• 

Have me excus'd, why will ye fay, 

^rom Health, and Life, and Liberty, 
^romall that is in Jesus giv'n. 
From Pardon, Holinefs, and Heav'n ! 

IV. 
Come then ye Souls by Sin opprcft * 
Vereftlefs Wand Vers after Reft, 
Ye poor and maim'd, and halt, and blind. 
^A Christ an hearty Welcome find. . 

Come, and partake the Gofpel^^aft, 
Be fav'd from Sin in Jesus' Reft ; 
O tafte theGoodnefs of our God, 
And eat his Flefli and (Jrink his Blood, + 

c ^. VL 

^ee hm fet forth before your Eyes, « 

Behold the bleeding Sacrifice ! ^ 

His offer'd Love make hafte, embrace. 

And freely now be fav'd by Grace 

V . VII. 

Vc who believe hii Record true. 

Shall fup with Him, and He wi h you : 11 

J'or jEsus waits to take you in. 



* 



Matt. XI. 28. tjohnvi.j,, ^3. j Cal. 
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VIIL . - 

This is the Time, no more delay. 
This is the glorious Gofpel-day ; 
Come in this* Moment at, his Call, 
And live for Him who dy'd for all. 

HYMN XXIII. 

When they faw the St a r they rejoiced^ 

Matt. ii. 10. 

L 

SONS of Men, behold from far. 
Hail the long expected Star, 
Jacob's Star, that gilds the Night, * 
Guides bewild'red J^ature right. 

II, 
Fear not hence that there (hould flow 
Wars or Peftilence.below ; 
Wars it bids and Tumults ceafe, 
Uflieringin the Prince of Peace. 

.III. 
Mild He fhines on all beneath, 
-Piercing thro' the Shades of Death, 
Scattering Error's wide-fpread Night, 
Kindling Darknefs into Light. 

IV. 

Nations all far' off and near,, 
Hafte to fee your God appear i 
Hafte, for him your Hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifefted there,* 



They 
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V. 
There behold the Day-lprUig rife> ^ 
Pouring Eye-fight on your Eye^ % 
OoD in his own Light firrveyj> 
Shining to the perfeft; Day* 

Vi- 
sing ye Morti;pg-ftar.s agaiJ?, f 
God defcends on ]^afth,to reign ! 
Deigns for Man his i^ife^ t* empIo][> . 
Shout, ye Sons of God, for Joy ! 

HYMN XXir. 

I. 

JESU, Friend of Sinners, hear, 
Yet once again 1 J>tay, 
From my Debt <rf Sin fet tlear. 

For I have nought to pay. 
Speak, O fpeak th^ kind Rekafe* % 

A poor backfliding Soiil.reflore ^ § * 
Love me frrei]i^ > feai any* P^ace'^ 
And bid; nic Anno tpOEA |j 
■.... . ...IL- . - . , 

Sin's Deceitfulncfsxhatl^ ipread^ 
An Hardnefe o'er my Heart j 
But if thou thy Spirit jQiodir 
The ftony, A^H depart i 
Shed thy |:^fij,. thyjXendltrttBfi^. . 

And let me fptiel.thQ'ibft'iliiig^Fow'x'^ 
Love me freely, feal my\Deace, 
And bid m; i^n.liajndQre. . 

D For 

^ Luke i. 78. t Job ^rspiviiL 7. ( Hof*. xiv. 4. 
"" II Johnviii. lu 
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III. ' 

Tor this only Thing I pray. 

And this will I require. 
Take the Pow*r of Sin. away. 

Take cv'ry vain Defire : 
Perfcd me in Holinefs,* ' 

Thine Image to my Spulreftori^ 
liOve me freely, fca\ niy Peace, ', 

And bidnne finno more. 

HYMN XXV,- 

MO R N I,N G. 
1. 

JESUS, the all-rcft(Jring Worcl. • 
Our fallen Spirit's Hope, . 
After thy lovelv Likenefs L0RD19 , 
O when (hali we wake up ! 

IK 
Thou, O our God, Thou only art 
The Life, the Truth, the Wav- ; 
Quicken our Souls, inftruftour Hearts^ 
Our finking jFootfltps fby, 

ill. 
All that Thou doft on Earth beftow, 

•Or Heaven, vouchfafe to give -, 
Give us, O LoJiD Thyfelf to know^ 
In Thee^o t walk, and live. 

IV. 1 » 
Fill us with all the.Lifeof Love, 

In myftic Union join. § 
Us to Thyfelf, and let us prov^ 
. The. FeJIo>«ffliip divine. ' 



I .•. « 
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or. vii. I. t Col, ii. 6. 5 1^"^ ^* S» 
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V. 
Open the Int^rcojirfel^^tween 

Our longing Souls and Thee^, 
Never to be brdte <^ again 

Thro' all Eternity. . 

VL. - ^ 
Grant this Q J^pRD ! for Thou haft dy'd 

That we might be forgiven j 
Xbou haft* the Righteoufncfs fupplied^ 

By which we .merit Heaven. 

» : • 

H* Y M N. . XXVI. 

EVENING. 
I. 

"KESUS, the all-atoning Lamb,> 
J Lover x)fJk)ft-Mai^und, 
Salvation iu wbofe only Name . , 
A.finful World can iind : / 

IL. 
We-aik thy Grace to n^keiis ctean^ . 

We come to Thee^ our Gop ; 
Open, O Loi^D, for this Day's Sin^i 
- The. Fountain of thy>Blood. * . 

III. 
Hither our (potted Souls bebroagbt,' 

And cv'ry idle Word, 
And ev'ry Work, and ev'ry Thought, . 

That hath not p]eas'd our Lq&d. 

Hither our A<^ip{is,t righteous dcem'di 
By Man, an^ counted eood. 

As nlthy ,]^ags by Gqi> efteem'd, \.^ 
'Till fprinkied with thy Blood. 

§ Zech. nli. i. f Ha. l*iv. 6. 
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H Y-M N :! 



TheWifdomofGe»»Fbbffiftl!^ft*^!fM^, 

I Cor. i/^g, 24. 

GS A vio VR,. Thou thy. .My^«rie& 
Haft oftjen covcrM4ronir' the Wife» 
And Babes' thy. Gl<yy^(^w'^.j( * 
Thy Wifdom far furpaues all. 
What ftu4U)us Mort^ WifdoiUiCallv 
Thouh^y-ferAMB bf -GfoD. ^ 

,11. 
The nat'ral' Mdn tah't right* cdrtceivc f 
The gleriQus Thioga^hich.we bclijSYC,^ . ... 

How thou^hl^ us rt^t^m ; 
The Things thy SpJrfttea'clteth h^,' 
The Merit of ^hv Kobd an4'er#3. 
Are Fooliflinefe^d*ixim; * 

iir. , r 

They tWrW^rtd'l ^nWbitf fccklihd t^toii ' 
That Wif4o6»wh»» thoti ^affcf^'vim. 

But 0*i ! *r<^ Stfftftgets *ai ' ■ 
Tothatwh*hiWftlfiesV<5fttr«p?fHSm^rfei - 
And fets before our wniiing Eyes, 

What,tii9»r8Aili6P!iVVrjH;: i ' • i': 

IV. 

Thricr h^pyWflchnrewc, whopttVe 
The Peaceaf<}aD, his Tfuth^ and* Love, 
Things freely to us'giv'n. 

The Earnefefaf tliat Happinefr ' ' • - » 
Whichi-wb^fealiftW^infteay'ft. • '- 
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HYMN XXVIII. 

I • • • • « ^ 

The Sinner converted. If. xxxviii. 17, 19* 

Tbeu hq/Uh'Loik hthj Soul delivered if frm tbi 
Pit ' bfCnmk'biitm \ for thou baft caft all mf 
Sins behind thf Baek^ Ibe Livings the Liv* 
higj beJhaRfraife tbee^ as I do ibis Day^ 

I. 

WHEN with my Mind devoutly preft,* 
Dc.ar,S4v;ouR,, my, revolving Breaft- 
Would paft Ofiences^ trace ;• • 
Trembling I mal^ the black Review, . 
Yet pleasM behbid, admiring too. 
The Power of changing Grace ! 

■ IL 
This Tongue j- with' Blafphemiesdefil'd, , 
Thefe Feet to erring Paths beguiPd, 

In heav'nly League agree ; 
Who could believe fuch I^ips could praifc^^'^ , 
Or think my dark and winding Ways/ 

Should ever lead to- Thee I 

• III.. 
Thefe Eyes, that once abus'd their Sights . 
Now lift to Thee their wat'ry Light, 

And weep a'ltlent-Flood*; 
Thefe Hands afccnd in ceafelcfs Pray*r j > 
O wa(h away the Staths thev wear^ . . 

In pure redeeming Blood ! 

IV. 
1%efe Ears; thSK pleas'd <>^uld entertaiir? 
The midnight Oatb^ the laftful Strain,- 
.Wbo(L£9^<l the ftibd Bdard | 



< . 
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Now deaf to all th* enchanting N<rifc, 
Avoid the-Thfoiigj-detcft the? Jojrs, • 

And prcfe to hear thy WotD. ' 

V.' 

Thi|»artX}»u'C^ry'*ittiey'ry Patt, 'v .' 
O^W^iuldft'XHo^.moro tra^forminy Heak, ' 

. T|iat droflyTMrtg refine ; '".;.: 
Tha^GTac9:i]%htNa^ttr^'»St^f(iigtb oontroul^ 
And anew Creature— Bod^— Soul-— 
Be» Lord, foe ever thitoe. . / . 

••Fairewel' to' the ^6tf6i 

I. 

WORLD adieu ! t&ou real Cheat, 
O^ iiave thy *4efet^l Charms , 
Fill'd my Hefirtwitofond (Donceit, 
FoolUh kope^, . and faljC^ AlariW;:/ 

How thy VoHiea |4& ' away • 

11. 

Vain thy entertainingi^ights, 

Falfe thy Pipmirej^ rencw'd. 
All the Po^ qf t^y OeUg|>ts 

Does but flatter afid dklude : , 
Theel^iuit, forfkav^na^ove^ 
Objc<3 of the.i\oWeft Lavf. 

IIH. 
Farewel Honour's empty Pride, 

Thy owft niccj ^n<^in9iH Oifi^^ .1 
If the Icaft Mi^h«^cc;bp^ifeo .W 

Lays thee lqwe;iiiMl:$j^% jpi^:* , ^ 
Wocdly Honours end iQ Q^IU 
Klle^o-day— To moritwfeU. 



t • '■ 
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IV. 
Foolifli Vanity— FaiwtJl— 

More inconftknt 'than "thd Wave, 
Where thy foothing Fancied 4well, 

PureftTe*jK?H^^Key«fepme: ' 
He, to wjiom I BffMAt\^y 
Jesus Christ fhall Tc* mt fi^. 

• V. 

Let not, Loud ! ^my Sif^nld'ring 'Mifid 

Follow ihct fledimr Tbys, 
Since^ in Thec-afche,- 1 fitid - 

Solid and fubft^tial'Jbyst 
Joys that nevrfljfetpift. 
Thro' Eteraitf ffialHaff. - ' 

. Vf.., . 
Lord ! hoMiT hdijoy is a" tteaVt 

After Thee"«?hm it afpires ! 
True and &ithftil as ^tlioti ^rt, 

ThouihaIlah'<Wfer1?s'tlleflres: ^ . 
It (hall fee the elcf Abbs Seehe 
Of thine e^i&iaftitt^*i%fa. ' < 

HYMN XXX. 

The Triumph of Faith. 

HEAI>ft# tfia'fiaiilrell'Whitaplfettt ! = 
Wejoyfully aflbre^tee j ^ 
Till Thou ap^fcar, 
ThyMwilbtildlierc^ 
Shall fing like thofe in Glory : 
We* lift our Hearts and Voices 
With bleft Anticipation, 



/ 
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And cry aloud.* 
And give to Goo 
The Praifcef our Salvation. 

II. .: : 

While in A|[li£tioi;i'^ Furn^e^/! 
And paffing thro' t|ie F^re^ / 

Thy Love.wePxaife,v. .\ . :. 
Which knows our Days» 

And €ver ^)ruigs us nigber/ i 

We clap bar Hand&exuiti&g» * 
In thine Almighty Favour,^ 
Thy Love divine 
Which niade us Thine 
Shall keep us Thine for ever* 

Thou doft condu&'thy People. 
Thro' Torments of Temptation^ 
Nor will we fear, 
Whilft Thou are near, , 
The Fire of Tribulation. , • 
The World with Sin and JSataa.^ 
In vain our March bppofes i - 
ByThee welhall 
Br^ak thro* them 9ih ' 
And fmg the Song of Mofes, t . 

IV. . 
By Faith we fee the Qloty, 
To ^hich Thou ibalt re!tor0 ua^. 
The Crofe deljpife ' . 
For that high rrize 
Which Thou haft fee befoxe usv 
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And if Th'o^ Caurit us* worthy^ 
We each, as d^lng Stephen j* 

Shall fee 'Thee ftahd '! 

At GoDt's IMj^htfcahdj^ . , 
Tq take u> up tQ Hfeiven.. 

H y M N XXXL 

- JH«h*nly 5^y 'on Earth. 

• I- '/ 

COME' ye that love the LoRp, 
And let your Toys be kpowty 
Joih4rtaSdngVfthrweeracc6rd, ' ; 

While y«^ Turftund-the Thro'ae,. 

The Soit&V^^ ohhc^ihd 
Be baniih'd ff-oiD the Place.; 

Heligion neveFipp^ difigh'd t 
To make-oiifpleufures lefs, • 

Let thofe I'efiifeto fing 
Who never kaew X)ur God j 
But CHadrcnbf%p*heay*ril/Kihg 
Will ^fpeak their joys abroad. 

IV. 

The Men of Grace have found 
Glory begvin below ; 
Celeftial Fruits, bn earthly Ground, 
From Faith and Hope may grow. 

y. 

The Hill of Zion yields 

. . 'A thoufand facred Sweets, 

Beforo 

• Aa« vii II, t P'^^- K«»7« P«^- » ^' 
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Before wc reach the hcav*nly Fields^ . . 

Or walk the golden iSjtrects, • ^ 

VI. , . ■ • :/ "- 

Then let our Songs abouh^^ 

And ev'ry Tekr be dry^ 
We're marching thro' Immanu£j.*s Ground? 

To fairer Worlds on high. 

HYMN XXXIL 

« . « - » - 

Refurre<9:ion ^f C h k.is t^. , 

CtiK 1ST the Lord is ris'n To\dajr 
Sons' of Men and Angels fay, 
Raife your Joys and Triumphs highy. 
Sing ye Heav'ns, and Earth reply,. 

Love's redeeniing;^ Work is done^^ r 

Fought the Fightj* the Battle w.on^]^^ 
Lo r our Sun s Eclipfe is^bVr,' 
Lo ! He fets in Blood no more, - . . r 

Vain the^Stone, the Watch, the Scafi;^ i 
Ckrist hathhurA the'Gatesof iHelii^^ . 
Death in vain forbids his Rife, 
Christ haxh open'd Paradife. 

• IV. : 

Lives again our glorious ^ing, j 

Where; 'O Death is now thy StiiigJ 
Once he died'our Souls to (ave, 
Where thy Viftory; O Graye ! . . ^ . . 

§6ar 
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Soar wc now where .Christ has^Icd^ 
'^FoH'wing our exd ted Head, 
iMade like Hifn, like- Him we rife, • ' 
tour's the Cro&, the Grave, the Slues* 

.VI;' 

What tho* piyre we perifliM all 

Part'ners of oUr Parent's Fall, « 

:Second Life we all receive, 

.In our Heavenly jfdam live. 

VII. 

Hail the L0R6 ofEarth and Heav*n ? 

fpraife to thee by both be giv*n ! . 

Thee we greet triumphant now. 

Hail ! the *'Reslu^rection ——Thou F 

vm. * 

IKin^ of Glory ' Soul of Blifs ! 
^venafting Life is this — 
Thee to % Know — Thy PoW;f tq^f^nwCf 
'{Thus to fing, . and. thus to love. 

HYMN XXXIII. ' 

A S C E N S i ON. 

I. 

HAIL-the Day that fees hiihnfe, 
Ravifh'd from our wiflifui Eyes I 
'CuR,i$T. awhile to Mortals giv'n, 
.Re-a[cei\(ls his native Heav'n. 
There the pompous Triumph waits^ 
-•* Lift your Heads, eternal Gates ! 
•SWide unfold the radiant Scene, ' 
*^ Tt^e tl^ King of Gloryjin !" . . 

Hiro 

* John xi. 25* % John xvii. 3. 
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11. 

Htm, though blgl^eftHeavVi fe(qfii\;e9|^ 
Still he loves' the Earth he Icj^ycs f. 
Though returnine to his Tbrdne^- 
Still he calls.Man^md hif o^n^ ^ 
Still for us he intercedes. 
Prevalent his D^;|tl^ h^ pleads j 
Next himfclf prcJpafe^'o^r Place^;t . 
Harbinger of human Race. Jl . 

HI. 
Matter (may we ever fay) . 
Taken from .our Head To-d^yj ^ , 
See, thy feithft^ ServantfSj.fee* 
Ever gazing up to Thee } % 
Grant, though parted fr<MTi oar Sig^j^. 
High abivrydn afcUreHeiglit,*" *^ 

Grant our Hearts may thither rife. 
Foil' wing thee lieyond the Skies% 

IV. ^ 
Ever upvi^lird ttity wemov^ , 
Wafted on the Wings' of Love ; 
Looking when our Lord ftaU eooi^ 
Longing^'|afWa^fteriJofifi ! i . ' 
There we fliall with thee remain, ♦ 
Partners pf thf)tie jendlefs Reign ; 
There thy Face unclouded fee, 
Find our H«\y'i\9f ^pav'^^^ifl^Tbtfec I 



H. Y MX 



f j'dhnlfeiv..2. I Heb. Iri. 20. § 2 Kings IL j*^ 
X A^ i. 9, 10, i|» * I Theffr IT. 174 
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HYMN XXXIV, 

The Same. 

Pfi AX M Xxiv* J. .. : . 

Lift up your Heads, O ye Gates, and be 

ye lift dp, ye Everlafting Door^, &c. 

I. 

OUR Lord is rifen from the Dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high. 
The Pow'rs of Hell axe captive led, 
Dragg'd to the Portals of the Sky^ 

There his triumphal Chariot waits. 
And Angels chaunt the folemn Lay^ 

Lift up your Heads, .ye heav'nly Gates, 
Ye everlafting Doors give Way ! 

Loofe all your Bars of mtfiy Light, 
And wide unfold^^th' .^thprial Scene ; 

He claims thefe Msij^fions as liis Right, 
Receive the King of Glory in 1 

IV. .. . 

Who is the King of Glory who r 

The Lord that all his Foes overcame. 
The Worid, Sin, Death,* and Hell o'erthrcw. 

And Jesus is ;he Conqu'ro^s Napie^, 

Lo 1 his triumphal Chariot waits. 
And Angels chaun( the fokmn Lay, 

Lift up your Heads, y^ heav'nly G^^s^ . ^ 
Ye evcrlafl;i»gfip9Qi^» give W^^y I: . :^ 



1 . 
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* ' - • 

Who 18 tfec King of Glory, who ? 

The Lord of glorious Pow'r pofleft. 
The King of Salnfs and Angels too. 

Goo over all, for everl>Ieft ! i 



v», , • J I > 



HYMN' XXXV^' 

Psalm xcV. i. 
I. ' 

AWAKE, and fxng the Son^ * 
Of Mbfes an J the I^ aiwb. 
Wake ev'iy Heart and jevVy Tongue 
To praife the Saviour's Nimc, 

• ' . ••;•' ji. ••-' 

Sing df his dying Lov^ - 
Sing of hk rifing Pbweri 
Sing how He intercedes above 
JFor thofe vyhofe SinsJfc bore. 

Sing *trll we fcef 6iir^ektts 
Afcendiirg tyith our^TnfchgUes^ 
Sing 'till the liove of iSm^ifej^Arts, 
And Graqe infpires our Songs. 

IV. 




In Christ th' eternat^Kins*. 

Soon flwlll 'j*e hdar Hlfti fay, 

•* Ye^iaeflkaGhaaif*i<^o4ife;'"t ' 

Soon will Ht dill yt hihiee Way, • 

va\Athd take -his Wand're/js home* U 

HYMN 

fKct. Xf. 3. t Matt. XXV. 34. ||Hcb. xsil. 14, 
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! HYMN XXXVI. 

Psalm xcHi. 

I. 

YE Servants of God, 
Your Mafl^r proclako^ 
And publiih abroad 

His wonderful Name : 
The Name all-vi6torious 

Of Jesus extol j 
His Kingdom ia glorious^ 

And rules ovei* all. 
II- 
The Waves of the Sea 

Have lift up their Vorce, 
Sore troubled that We 

In Jesus rejoice: 
The Floods they are roaring. 

But Jesus is here: 
While we are adoring, 

He always is near. |[ 

ill. 

Men, Devils engage. 

The Billows arife, 
^nd horribly rage. 

And threaten tjie Skies'; 
Their Fury fhall never ,. . • ' 

Our Stedfaftnefs (hock, ' 
The weakeft Believer, 

Is built on a' Rock, 
IV. 
God ruleth on high, 

Alunighty to fave, 
• ■ , And 

• • 7 ... 

IMattf xviii. zOb 
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And ftill he is nigh) 

His Prefencc we have^i, 
The great Congregation* 

His Triumph fiiall fipgr 
Afcribing Ssilvation.. ' 
[ Tojssus our King. 

'V. 
Salvation to God, 

Who fits on the Throne,, 
Let all cry aloud^ 

And hoQour the Sqn : 
Our Jesu&'s Praifes. 

The Angels proclaim. 
Fall down on their Facea,. 

And worihip the Lamb J 
VL 
Tjien let us adore 

And give Him his Rights 
All Glory and Pow'i:^ 

And WiCJom, and Might y 
All Honour and Blcffing^ 

With Angels above. 
And Thanks never ceafing. 

And infinite Love. 

HYMN XXXVlf. 
1. 

FROM all that dv^rell befow the Skies^ 
Let the Creator's Praifc arife:^ 
Let the Redeemer's Name be fuog, 
Thro* ev*ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 

XJi*. 

Eternal arc thy Mercies Lor0» 

•Eternal Truth attends thy Word j 

Thy Praife (hall found from^horc to Sbore^ 

Till Suns ihall rife-and tltao Hiorc«, 






HYMN XXXVIII. 

Sal vafton by Grace in Ch r.is:T . 

L 

NOW tq the Pow*r of God SuprenWf 
Be everlaiiing Honours giv^n ; I 
He favcs from Hell, (wp hlefs hi^'NAtne): 
He calls loff w^d'rijag Souls to Heav'n. 

ri. 

Not for our Duties or Deferts,* 
fiut of his own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation in our Hearts^ . 
And forms a People for his Praife. 

*Twas his bwnjPurpofe that begun 
To refcue Rebels doomed to die, 
He gave us Grace in Christ his Son, f 
Before he fpread the ftarry Sky. 

\ ' IV. . 

Jesus, the Lord^ ^PB^^ ^^ ^^^f 
And makes his Father's Councils known, % 
Declares the great Tr^nfaftions paft. 
And brings immortal BlefBngs down. 

HYMN XXXIX. 

•1^;^%, Creftjon. ' ^v. xj^j. .5'. , 

ATTEND,' while i.GoD^'s eternal Sow' 
Potl^ bis 9^fi Glories fliewi > . - 
•' Behold ! I fit upon, my Xl^ron^ 
" Creating* all Things new* , . 
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** Nature and Sin are paft zwtf, 

^^ And the old Adam dies ; 
** My Hands a new Foundation hyp 

^* See a mw World arife r 

til. 
Mighty Redeemer, kt us free 

From our old State of Sin, 
O make our Souls aliye to Thee^ 

Create new Pow*rs within ! 

IV. 
Renew dur Eyes, and form our Ears, 

And mould our Hearts afrefb ; 
Give us new Paflions, Joys, and Fears, 

And turn the hrtone to Flefli f 

V. 
Far from the Regions of the Dead^ 

From Sin, and Earth, and Hell, 
In the new World thy Grace hathmadie,, , 

May. we forercx dweUi 

. H Y M N XL. 

OCome, thou wonnded Lamb of God f 
Come, waih us in thy cleaning Blood ^ * 
Giveus to know tliy Love, then Pain 
Is fweet, and Life or- Death is Gain. 

I I : - It 

'• i 

Take o*r poor Hearts, aiid let (hrtn be • 
For ever clos'd'to all but Thee : ' ' 

Seal Thou our Breajfts, -and- let us weaf f 
TKat Pledge of Love for ever there. 

? I Join i. 7, RcV", i. 5. f a Cor.l. zaf 
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III. 

How can it be, t&oa heav'hly King^ 
That thoir Ihould'ft Man to Glery br iffg V 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne^ 
DeckM with a never-fading-Grown ! 

IV. . , 
Ah, LoftD ! enlarge our fcanty Thought, 
To know the Wonderi thou haft wrought,^ 
Unloofe our 'flamm'ring Tongue to tetl ■ 
Thy Loveframenfe, unfearchable. 

V. 

Firft-born of many Bl-ethren Thpu, J 
l^o TRee both Earth and Heav'h muft bow r§. 
Help us to Thee our All* to give^ * ' 

Thine may we die^ thine may we live t K 

HYMN XLI. 

I. 

OLove divine^ how fweet Thou art I 
When fliall we find our longing Heaits 
All taken up by X.bee ? 
Oh niake me pant aiid thirft to prove * 
The Greatnefs of redeeming Lov^, 
The Love of Christ to me. 

IL. 
Goi> only knows the Love of God,:— 
O that it how were (hed abroad 

In es^b poor ftony Heart ! 
For Love rd figh, for L6ve I'd pine. 
This only Portion, Lord, be mine, 
£e mine this J)etter Fart I 



l^R^m. yiii*.^*9. . 1 Jl?^^ *.?,'• .?' '^t 
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III.: 

O that we could for ever fit, -fc . 

With Afary, ?t the Maftcr> Keft^ • , . 

^e tbia our happy Choice T 
Our only. Q^s^J^i Relight, 3inA Blifs, 
Our Joy, our Heav'n 9^ Earth, be this, 

Toheaf the Bridegroom** Voice, J^ 

Thy only Love may we require, ^ 
Nothing on. Earth bepeath DeCre, 

Nothing in Heav'n above ; 
Let Earth and a)l it's Trifles go, 
Give -us, O LoRD,^ thy Love to kho% 

Give us thy precious Lov? ! 



1 ^ < 



HYMN' XLII. 

The Second Advent. Rev. i. 7. 

LO ! tte tomes with Clopds defcendi|ig;t 
Once for favoured Sinners flain t Z* -* 
Thoufand thoufend Saints atten*}f»g, ♦ 
Swell the Triumph of his Train : 
Hallelujah! 
Hallerujahl Amen. 

Every Eye (hall now behold Him, ' ' ' 

Rob'd in dreadful Majefty j \ ' . 

Thofe who fet at nought ai>d ToliJ Him, 

Pierced, andnail'd Him to the Tjrcc, ^\ 

Deeply wailing, . , * 

Shall the True Mess! Ah fet. ;;; 

Ev'iy 



III. 

Ev'ry Jflafid, Sea, and Mountaiiiv 

Heav'n and Earth ihall flee away } * 
All who hate Him, muft, confounded,. HH; 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day ; 
Come to Judgment I 
Come to Judgment ! come away T 

IV. 

How Redemption; lox>g expeSed,, 
See ! in folcmn Pomp appear ! 
AJl his Saints, by Man rejeaedj 
Now (hall meet Him in the Air t' f 
Hallelujah ! 
See the. Da]^ of God appeai; ! 

V. 
Anfwer thine own Bride and Spirit, t 

Haften^ Lord, the gen'ral Doom ! § 
The New Heay'n and Earth t* inherit, t 
Tak^ thy pining Exiles^ Home : 
All Creation ** 
Travails I groans ! and bids Thee come t 

Vf. 
Yea F Amen ! Let all adore Thee^i. 

High on thine eternal Throne ! 
Saviouu., take the Pow'r and Glory ;; 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own ! 
O come quickly ! * 
Hallelujah ! Cbme,^ Lord,^ come. 



? 



HYMN 



♦ Rev. XX. 1 1 .1 Mic. vii. i^, 17. f i Thef. iv. 1 7.. 
I Rev. xxii. 1 7. i Vide Burial Service. % R«v« 
KxL I . •* Roafc viii. 22. 23*. * Rev. xxii.. 20^ 
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HYMN XLIII. 

The Satne. < Rev. xL 1 5. 

' I. . • 

HE comes ! h« comes f the Judge, fcvcre f 
The feventh Trumpet fpeaks hitn 

His Lightnings flaih> his TTiunders r<?ll; 
He's welcome to the faithful Sou), * ^ 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, wefcome^' 

welcome to tbc.feithfnl^oul, 

n. ... 
* • 

From Heav*n, angelic Voices (band. 
See the Almighty Jesus crown'd ! 
Gift with Omnipotence and Grace, ^ 
And Glory decks the Saviour's Face, 
Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory decks the 

Saviour's Face t 

Ilf. 

Dcfcending on his Azure Throne, 
He claims the Kitigdoms for his own ; 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail him their triumphant Ixolo : 

Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, hail 
, blm, their triumphant Lord. 
IV, 
Shout aH the People of the- Sky, 
And all the Saints of the Most High : 
Our God, who now his Right obtains. 
For ever and for ever Reigns. 

Ev.er,cvfr, ever, ever, everand for ever ReignSr 



The 



> 
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V. 

The Fatheh praife, theSoN'idore, 
The Spirit blj^fs'for evcrmoje ;, 
Salvation's glorious WoA is ddiie, 

We welcome Thee GrkaT ITtofefi itN Oke! 

Welcome, welcome, wckortie, welconie* wel- 
come Thee GREA'f Three in One ! 

ft YMN^^xuv; 

Hymn to the Trinity. 

HAltkoly, holjr^ liolyXoRD J| 
Be endlcfs Praife to.Tliee I 

Supreme, effential One, adpr'^ -,. . 
In co-eternai Three. < 

\t 

£nthron'd in everlaftingState^ . 

E'er Time its, Round bpg^n, .-. - 
W^hojoin'd in Coun^ilftp create ,^ ]* 

The Dignity ofMam * '>..'.:: 

To whom t Ifaiah's Vifion lbew'49* . 

The Seraphs veil th^ir Wings,' 
While Thee Jehqvah, hom^i^ flli4 God, 

Th' angelic Army. fi^gfi, /^ 

To Thee by -fflj^ Pbw'rt on^higif / .' 
Were humble F^feifes^JgiVeti, ' :- .'r tI 

When Ji^n behdd Ivith fa;MOur*d Eyei J' 
Th' inhabkatite of Heaven. 

V. 

.All that the Name^ef Crea^i'^c^ris, 
To Thee in Hymwj'aljiire $ ^' ^ 

? Gen. !• a6, 27. f If. ti. %, 3. « R«^- »^- "•^^- 



« 
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. ' * 

M^ we IS Angels on our Thronci 

For cwjoin the Choir ! 

VI. 
Hwl holvt holy, holy Lord ! 

Be endlcfs Praife to Thee ; 
Supreme, effcntial One, t&qx'A 

in co-ctqrnal Three. 

HYMN. XLV. 

Another. 

WE. crlve imn^oftal Praife, 
Tot3Do the Father's Love^ . • 

For all our Comforts here. 
And better Hopes above : 
He fent his own 
Eternal Son, 
To die for Sins 
That Man had dorre. ' 
To God Ae Son belongs 
Immortal Glory too; ^. _, ,, 
Who bought us with his Bloofl, 
From evcrlttfting Woe : 
And now he lives, 
' - And now be FCfgns, 
And fees the; Fruit ' 
Of all his Pains. 
To Gob tibe SprRiT*s Name, : 
Immortal Worlbip give, 
Whofc new creating Pow'r , 
Makes the d^ Sinner live^ 
His~ Work completes 
The^ grpat Defi^n, r , . v - 

And^llstbpiSoSrf ; .. • ' . 1 

With Joy divine. 



J 



( 
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Almighty Gqd, to Thee, 
Be endlefs Honours done y 
The undivided Three, 
And the myftcrious One | 
Where Reafon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, 
Ther^ Faith Prevails 
And Love adores. 



HYMN XLVI. 

Another. . 

I. 

PRAISE be to the Father given, 
Christ He gave 
Us to fave. 
Now the Heirs of Heaven. 

II. 
Pay we equal Adoration 
To the Son, 
He alone 
Wrought out our Salvation. 

* III. 

Glory to the Eter.nal Spirit, 

iJs He feals, ♦ 

Christ reveals, f * ' 

And applies his Merits 

IV. 
Worlhip, Honour, Thanks and Bleffing, 

One in Three, 

Give we Thee, 
Never, never ceafing ! 

F HYMN 

• Eph. i. 13, t Cor. xil. 3* 
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HYMN XLVil. 

Thfc hmzfm SwpmU 
Numb. XXI. g. John, itu 14. 

WITH fierj Scr|)ewts greatly painM, 
When Ifr'crs mourning Tribes com* 
And figh'd to bereliev'd, (plain'd^ 

A Serpent Anil: thePro|)het mafl^ 
Of molten Brafs, to View difplay'd^ 
-The Patients Jook'd and liv'd. 

If. 
But oh ! what Healim to the He«rf, 

Doth Jesu's greater Crofe impari;i . 

To thofe who feek a Cure ? 
Ifr'el of old, and ^e no lefs^ 
The fame indulgent Grace conrtfs, 

Whilft Life and Breath endi|re.. 

III. 
To Reafon's View, fo ftrange EfEaft, 
Self righteous Souls will ftill reje£^. 

And perifli in their Piride ! - 
Not fo the ftung with Sin and Law, 
Thefe all their rich Salv^tio^ draw» 

From Jesu's bleeding Side- 

rv. 

May we then view the matchlefs Crofs, 
And other Obte£b count hut Lofs» 

No other Gain explore ! 
Here ftill be fix'd our feaAed jE)yes, 
Teeming with Tears pf glfd Surprize,, 

Atid ihankfully adore I 

Hail 
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y. 

Hail, great Immakubi, b^Iaty NaoM ! 
Thy Praife the RanfomM ViH proclaim. 

Thee we PbjJBciaii caU; 
We own no other Cu^ bi^ Thkic, 
Thou the P^erer Divine 

Our Health, our Li&, our All. 

HYMN XLVtIL 

: Zcch. xiti. I. 
I. . 

HOW fa4 <^iur State by Nature it^ 
Our Sin bow d^ef it ftains \ 
And Satan binds our CajHive SouU 
Faft in his ilaviih Chain$» 

11. 
But there's a Voice of Sovereign Grace 

Sounds from Gop's fiacred Word -, 
Ho ! ye defpairing Sinners, come 

And truft upon the Lord. 

HI. 
may we h^ar th' Afani|;iity Catt^ 

And run to this Rdisf i . i 

We would bel&ve tkf 9ramS^ l^^^h 

O help our Unbehef 1 

To the bleft Fourttain of Ay Kood, 

Teach us, O Loftb, to fly t 
There may we wafli our* ipotted Souls , 

From Crimes of deepcft Dye ! 

V. 

Stretch our thine Arm, vidoriqus Ki(ig> , 

Oiir reign&g fihs fuduc Y 

Drive 
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Drive the old Dragon from bis Feat, ♦ 

With his infernal Crew. 

VI. 
Poor, guilty, weak, and helplefi Worni$, 

Into thine- Hands we fall ; 
Be Thou our Strength and Highteottiheft^ 

Our Jesus, and our All ! ^ 

HYMN XLIX. 

1 John, iv, 1 6. latter Part. 

LOVE divine, all Love exoelHiiff, • 
Joy of Heaven to Earth conrie down ! 
Fix in us thine humble Dwelling, 

AH thy faithful Mercies crown: 

Jesus ! Thou art all Compaffion, 
Pure unbounded Lo^e Thou art,* 
Vifit us wltb thy Salvation, 
Enter ty'ry trembling Heart ! 

Breathe ! O breathe thy loving Spirit, 

Into ev'ry troubled Breaft ! ^ 

Let us all in Thee inherit. 

Let us find thy proous'd Reft: I 

Take away the Love of iinaing : ; - ' 

Alpha and Omega be, f 

End of Faith, as its Beginning,' % 

Set our Hearts at Liberty. 

III. 
Come ! Almighty to deliver, r 

I«et us all thy Life receive! 

^ ; Suddwiljr 

• Rcr, xii. 9. I Matt. xL 28. ^ f ^tr^ *• if. 

J Hcb. xii. 2, ' ' 



T^ 
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S ud Jenfy retu«ff, aindl never, 
Never more thy Templet ktve i ♦ 
Thee we would he always hleffing* 
Serve thee a3 thine Hottz above. 
Pray, and praife Thee without ceafingi 
Glory in thy precious Lov^, 

IV. 

Finifh then thy npw Cnsafipn^ 
Pure, unfpotted may we be, 
Let us fee t^iy great Salivation, ^ 
Perfe<SUy reftorM hf Thee ! 
Changed from Glory into QJory, ^ 
*TiU in Heaven we take our Place, 
'Till we cafi our Crowns before Thee, f 
Loft in Wonder, vLovr, and Piraife* 

H Y M N L. 

Thankfgivii^, 

I. 
E E T aad fi^% it i$ to Tipg: 

Glory to our God and flSfig : 
Meet in ev'ry Time and Place, 
To rehearfe his folemn Prsdfe. 

Join, 3re Saints, the Song af^und^i • - 
Angels help the chearful Sound ^ 
Publilh thro' the World abroad 
Glory to th' eternal God* 

IIL 
Praifes here jto The^ w$ givi8. 
Gracious Thou our Thanks Kecejve ^ 
Holy Father, fov'reign Loiip^ 
Ev'ry where be Thou ^orM ! 

F 3 • Tfio*' 
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The* th* injurious World exclaim^ 
Sing we ftill in Jesu's Nlame i 
Saviour, Thee we ever blefs, 
.Thee our Lord and Gob coxids* * 

HYMN LI. • 

M OR N^N G: 

I. 

RI S £j mv Soul ! adore thy Maker ; 
Angels Praife, 

Join thy Lays,, ,, 

With them be Partaker. 

II. 
Sovereign Lord of ev'ry Spirit, 
In thy Light . ! 

Lead me right, 
Thro' my Saviour's Merit. 

IIL 
Thou this Night was*t my Protcfior, 

With me ftay 

All the Day^ 
Ever my Direi^or. • 

. IV. 
Holy, holy, holy Giver 

OfallGoed, 

Life and Foodi / 

Reign ador'd for ever ! * - 

V. ^ 
Glory, Honour, Thanks and Bleffing, 

One in Three 

Give we Thee, 
Never, never ceafmg ! . ^ ^ y. M N 

• - » • John xx. :&B. •-• ' • 
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HYMN LIK 
EVENING. 

» 

I. 

ERE I flecp, for cv'ry Favour 
ThibDa^feew'd 
By my "God, t . 

I will blels my. Saviour. '\ ' ' 

' II. . 
O my Lord what fliall 1 render 

To thy Name, 

Still the fame, 
Gracious, good, and tender ! 

III. 
Leave me not, but ever loye me j 

Let thy Peace 

BemyBlifsi, 
*TiIl thou hence remove me. 

iv: 

Vifit me with thy Salvation : 

Let thy Care ^ 

Now be near. 
Round my Habitation. 

V. 
Thou my Rock,, my Guard, my Tow^, 

Safely keep, :^ 

Whilelfleep, 
Me with all thy Pow'r. 

.' . ':^'-^ VI. 
So, whene'er ift t)eath I (lumber. 
Let me rife 
With the Wife, . 

Cou nted in their Number ! 

.HYMN 



I . • • 
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HYMN Lirt. 

The Sartie. 
I. 

NO farther go To-night, butffay; 
Dear Saviour, till the Break o£ Da^ 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me ; * 
And in the morning when I wake, 
Me in thine Arms, my Jesus, take, t 
And ril go on with Thee. ' 

HYMN UV, 

The Sm^. Pf. iv, 8:. 
h 

I Will lay me down to fleep, * 
And fafely take my Reft j 
Me commend to Jesu^s Grace, 
^ And as upon his Breaft, $ 
So, if Jesus pleafe I'll fleep -, ' 

While Troops of Angels are ipy Guard, f^ 
U, my bhepherd ! love antf keep, , 
And be my great Reward F 

HYMN LV, 

The Pilgrim'f Song. 

RISE, my SouL and aretch thy Wings, 
Thy better Poitieo txtC^ t 
Rife from tranfitory Things, • . 
Towards Hcav'n, thy m\wt that : 

Sun 
* *^"-Ji'S 2' with GaJ. iii. 7. X beut. xxxiii. a?, 
' *^ All. t JH«b.i.,4. 
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Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay. 
Time fhail foon this Earth remove t 

Kife, my Soul, and hafte aWay 
To Seats pfeparM' above. > . 

II. -'^^ 

Ri/ers to the Ocean run, 

NorlUy in all their Coiirfe 5 
Fire afcending feeks the Sun, 

Both fpeed'them to their Source : 
So a Soul that's *- born of God 

Pants to view his glorious Face, || 
Upwards tends to his Abode, 

To reft in his Embrace. f ' ■ 

. ' III. 
Cea(e, ye Pilgrims, ceafe to mourn, % 

Prefs onward to the Prize j 
Soon bur Saviour will return 

Triumphant iii the Skies : 
Yet a Seafon and you .\wowk , ' 

Happy Entrance will be giy'n,- * ^ . ^ :. 
All our Sorrows left below, § 

And Earth exchangUfor Heav'n* 

HYMN LVI. 

• 'Pablic ThaDkrgivirtg.. . 

SHOUT to theLoRD, and let our Joy^ ^ 
Thro* the whole Nation run ; 
Yc Britifh Skies, refound the Noife 
Beyond the riiing Sun. 

■ - ^Thee 

f Johni, 12, 13. il Pf. adii. i, 2. J Heb.ad. t%* 

5 K xxxT.-io.* 
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Thee, mightjr Ooir, our Souls admine^ 

Thee our glad Vosoesiin^ 
lAnd join with the celcAisl GhcMr 

To praife th' eternal King* 

IIL . • 

Thy PowV the \«4H>le Creation r\iit%^ 

And on the ftariy S]ci^» 
Sits finiling ^ the i^ak De%n«.^ 

Thine envioifst. Foes devife*^ 

iV- i .. 

Thy Scorn derides tfaeitf feeUc Rige,. 

And with an awful J^vows^ . . 
Flings vail Confufion oc^ their Plots, 

And fhftkeft tltetr Babel down; 

V. 
Almighty Grace defisnds our Land 

From their malicious Pow'r ; 
JLret Britain with united Soirgd 

Almighty Grace adord. 

• ft 
I 

HYMN LVn. 

Panting after God. Pf. xlii. i. 

I. 

THOU hidden Love of GoDwhofe Height, 
WhpfeDepthunfatbom'dcpjyiipklwira, 
I fee ffom far thy beauteous Light, 

Inly I figh for thy Repbie : 
My Heart is paih'd, not can it b.e 
3M ReJj, till it find Reft in Thee. 

It 



• Ff. It. 4n 
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Is there a,Tl^ii|; beneath the^un. 
That ftrirei wkh Thee toy Heartto fharc ! 
Ah ! tear ijt 4^ence^ jtfi4 reigp aloi^. 
The Lord orev*ry Motion there : 
Then fhall my Heart fjpoin Earth be free^ 
When it kad' feitrid^Repofe in thee, 

in. 

Oh hide this Stlf from me, that I. 

No more, but Gmtrsx in me may Ijve ! ♦ 

My vile Ai&dicms crqcify. 

Nor let one darffrtg Luft forvive : 

In all Things nothing may I fee, 

Nothing dclire, or^feek^ but Thee *! 

• IV. . 

Love ! thy fov*reign Aid •impart. 
To fave mc from 'low- thopghted Care : 
Chafe this Self-will through all my Hear^ 
Through all its latent. Mazp5 there : 
Make me thy dtjtefeus Child, that I 
Ceafelefs may Abb^, j^athbr, pry. § 

. - ■ r. ■' '■. 

Each Moment draw from Eaf th -away 
My Heart that lowly waits thy Cal^ 
Speak to my mmoftSoul ind fay^ 

1 am thy Love, thy Goi), rhy All 1 
To feel thy Pow*r, to hc^r thy Voice, 
To tafte thy Love be all my Choice ! 



»GaLii/«>. J bri-iv. (5. 
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. . -« HYMN LVIII. 

'Calling to follow Jesus. . 

CI. . . '. r. r 

O M £» my F athepi's ]^aipi};, * . 
Yc nuifom d of the Lord, 
Come, ye Sinners, who with me * . ^ 

Arc ev*ry where abhorr'd j f 
Let us glsiay trace his Steps, 

Who fuflierM Death among the Jews, 
Whom the friendlefs Soul acceptSi H , 
Whom all befide refufe. 

11, ' 

Jesus, the defpis'd and mean, t * 

Our Mafter let us own, % 
He the Sacrifice for Sin, ^ 

The Saviour He alone : 
Let us take and bear his Crofs, § 

Defpis'd Difciples let us be : » 

Mock*d and flighted, as he was 

For you, my Friends, and me, • - 

UI. 
None but Jcsus will we fmg. 

None elfe will we s^dore ; 
He our Pr'bphct, Prieft, and King, 

Shall be for evermore : 
None among the heav'nly Pow'rs, *♦ 

Nor one on Earth our Praife may claim^ 
None but Jesus call we ours. 

None but the bleeding Lamb ! 

HYMN 

• Eph. iii. 15. + Matt; t. 22, John xvii. 14. 
i Malt. iX. it. t Matt. xxMuH. § Matt, 
xvi. 24. Gal. vi. 14. ** Rev, xx. tO. xxii. 9. 
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HYMN LIX. 

For the Lord's Day. 

I. 

THE Lord of Sabbath let us praife^^ 
In Concert with the Bleft, 
Who Joyful in har^ionious Lays, 
Employ an endlefs Reft. 

II, 
Thus, Lord while we remember Thee, 

We bleft and piou« grow : 

By Hymns of Praife we learn to be, 

Triumphant here below. 

. HI. 

On this glad Day a brighter Scene 

Of Gkry was difplay'd 
By GeD, th' eternal Word, than when 
This Univerfe was made, 

IV. 

He rifes, who Mankind hath bought 

With Gri^f and Pain extreme j 
Twas great to fpeak the World from Nought— 

*Twas greater to redeem ! . 

. HYMN LX. 

- But the greateft of thefc is Love. 

I Cor. xiii. 13. 

I. 
tJAPPY the Heart, where Graces reign, 
in Where Love infpires the Breaft ! 
Love i^ ti\Q Brigbteft of the Train, 
. And p^fi^^t^ all the xt&% 

.. G. t Know 
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II. . 

Knowledge, alas ! 'tis ail In vain. 

And all in vain our Fear : 
Our ftubbom Sins will fight and reign> 

If Love be abfent there. 

'liL 
*Ti8 Love that makes our chearful Feet 

iafwift Obedience move. 
The Devils know and tremble too— 

But Satan cannot love. 

IV. 
This is the Grace that lives and fings. 

When Faith and Hope (hall ccafe ; 
'Tis this fliall ftrike our jovful Strings 

In the fweet Realms of Blifs. 

V. 
When join'd to that harmonious Throng, 

That fills the Choirs above, 
Then (hall we tunc our golden Harps * 

And cv'ryNote be — j-Love. 

HYMN LXI. 

Psalm cxxxiv. 
I. 

YE Servants of GaD> Whofe diligent Care, 
Is ever employed in Watchingand Pray V^ 
With Praifcs unceaiing Your Jesus procfaiim. 
Rejoicing, and blefling His excelknt Name. 

'Tis Jesus commands. Come all to his Houfe, 
And lift up your Hands And pay Him your 

Vows ; 
And whilft ye ace giving Your Jesus his Due, 
The Lord o ut of Hsaven Shall fan&ify you* 

• Rcv..xiy« 2. 
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HYMN LXIL 

Life and Eternity. 
I. 

THEE we adore, Eternal Name -, 
And humUy own to Thee, 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms we be ! 

II. 
Our wafting Lives grow fhorter ftiH, 

As Months and Days increafe ! 
And every beating Pulfe we tell 

Leaves but the Number lefs ! 

III. 
The Year rolls round, and fteals away 

The Breath that firft it gave ; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be. 
We're travelling to the Grave ! 

IV. 
Dangers ftand thick thro' all the Ground, 

To pufh us to the Tomb, 
And fierce Difeafes wait around. 
To hurry Mortals home ! 

V. 
Great God ! On what-a flendcr Thread 

*Hangeverlafting Things ! 
Th' eternal States of all the Dead 
Upon Life's feeble Strings ! 

. VI. 
Infinite Joy, and endlefs Woe, 

Attend on ev'ry Breath j 
And yet bow unconcern'd we go 
Upon the Brink of Death ! 

Wakcft 
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Waken, O Lord, our drowfy Senfe, 

To walk tkis dang'rous Road : 
And if our Souls arc hurried hence. 

May they be found with Qoo ! 

HYMN LXm. 

Complainiqg ot Spiritual Sloth* 

I. 

MY drowfy Pow'rs, why fleep ye fo ? 
Awake my iluggifh Soul : 
Nothing hath half thy Work todo ;- 
Yet nothing's half fo dull. 

IJ. 
Go to the ♦ Ants— for one poor Gram 

See how they toil and ftrive ! 
Yet we who have a Heav'n t' obtain. 
How negligent we live ! 

III. 
We, for whom God the Son came down> 

And labour'd for our Good, 
How carelefs to fecure that Crown 
He purchas'd with his Blood ? 

IV. 
Lo^D, fhall we live fo fluggifli ftill, 

And never zSt otw Parts ? ^ 

Come, Lord, thy t gracious Word fulfil. 
And warm our frown Hearts ! 
. V. . . 
Give us with aflive Warmth to movc^ 

With vigorous Souls to rife. 
With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love 

To fly and take the Prize. 

HYMN 

• Prov. V. 6. t Matt. iii. 1 1 . latter Part 
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HYMN LXIV. 

PC cxxadx. 7. — ^13. 

I. 

LORD, where (hall guilty Souls retire^ 
Forgotten and unknown ? 
In Hell they meet thy vengeful Ire, - 
In Heav'n thy glorious Throne, 

II. 
Should they fupprefs their vital Breath, 

T' efcape the Wrath Divine, 
Thv Voice would break the Bars of Death> 
And make the -Grave refign. 

iir. 

If wing'd with Beams of Morning Light 

They fly beyond the Weft, 
ThineHand, which muft fupport their Flighty 

Would foon betray their Reft. 

IV. 
If o'er their Sins they feek to draw ' 

The Curtains of the Night, 
Thofe flaming Eyesthat guard thy Law, 
Would turn the Shades to Light. 

V. 
The Beams of Noon^ the Midnight Hour, 

Are both alike to Thee ; 
O may we ne'er provoke that Pow'r 

From which' we cannot flee ! 



G3 HYMN 



[ 66 ] 
,H Y M N LXV. 

Psalm adv. 7. tec. 
I. 

SWEET is the Memory of thy Grace, 
My God, my heav'nly King I 
Iict Aj^ to A^ thy Riflii(eott(iie6 
In Sounds of Qlory fine. 

II. 
God reigns on high, but'notconfifies 

His Goodnefs to the Skies $ 
Tbro' the whole Earth his Goodnefs flunes 
And every Want fupplies. 

Ill- 
With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait 

On Thee, for daily Food ^ 
Thy libVal Hand provides thon Meat, 
And fills their Moudis with Good. 

IV. 
How kind are thy Ccunpaffions* Lord ! 

How flow thine Anger moves ! 
But foon He fends his pard'ning Vfoxi^ 
To cheartbe Soul He loves. 

V. 
Creatures, with aU their enlefe Race^ 

Thy Pbw'r and Praife proclaim : 
May we, who taftc thy richer Gracc> 
Delight to Wefs thy Name ! 



HYMN 
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HYMN LXVL 

P s A L M cxlvii/' 

I. 

PRAISE ye the Lord j 'tis good to raifc 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Pr^ife ; 
His Nature and his Works invite. 
To make this Duty our Delight. 

II. 
He form'd the Stars, thofe heavenly Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names : 
His Wifdom's vaft and knows no Bound, 
A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown*d. 

III. . 
Great istheLoRD, and great his Might, 
And all his Glories, infinite : 
He crowns the Meek^ rewards the Juft, 
And treads the Wicked to the Duft, 

IV. 
Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, , 
Who fpread his Clouds around the Sky ; 
There He prepares the fruitful Rain, 
Nor lets the Drops defcend in vain. 

V. 
He makes the Grafs the Hills adorn. 
And clothes the fmiling Fields with Com : 
The Beafts with Foo(^ bis Hands fupply. 
And the young Ravens, when they cry, 

VI. 
What is the Creature's Skill or Forc^ i 
The fprigbtly Man or war-like Horfe ? 
The piercing Wit, the adive Limb ? 
All are too mean Delights for Him ! . 

But 
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VII. 

But Saints are lovely in his Sight, 
He views his Children with Delight ; 
He fees their Hopes, He knows their Fear, 
And looks and loves his Image there. 

VIII. 
Praife God from whom all Bleflings flow, 
Praife him all Creatures here below ; 
Praife Him above, ye heav'nly Hoft, 
Praife Father, Son and Holy Gmost. 

HYMN LXVII. 

Chirst our Wifdom, Righteoufneft, 
Sanftification, and Redemption, ^ 

I Cor. i. 30. 

I. 

BURY'D in Shadows of the Night, 
We lie, 'iill Christ reftores the Lights 
Wifdopi defcends to heal the Blind, 
And chace the Darknefs of the Mind. 

^11. 
Loft guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
'Till the atoning Blood appears ; 
Then they awake from deep Diftrefs, 
And'fing the Lord our Righteousness. 

III. 
Jefus beholds where Satan reigns. 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains :. 
He fets the Pris'ner free, and breaks 
The iron Bondage from our Necks. 

Toosr 
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IV. 
Poor hclpleft .Worms in thee po{fcfs 
Grace, Wifdom, Power, and Righteoufnefs; 
Thou art our miebty All, may we 
Give our whole oelves, O Lord, to Thee 1 

HYMN LXVIII. 

The Same. 

I. 

HOW heavy is the Night, 
' That hangs upon our Eyes, 
*Till Christ with his reviving Light I 
Over our Souls arife 1 

IL 

Our guilty Spirits dfead 

To meet the Wrath of Heaven s 
But in his Righteoufneis array 'd^ 

We fee our Sins forgiv'n. 

III. 

Unholy and impure 

Are all our Thoughts and Ways ; 
His Hands infefted Nature cure 

With fandlifying Grace. 
V . IV. 

The Pow'rs of Hell a^ree 

To hold our Souls m vain ; 
He fets the Sons of Bondage free,. 

And breaks the curfed Lhain. 

V. 
Lord, we adore thy Ways 

That bring us near to Goo : 
Thy fov'reign Pow'r, thy healing Grace, 

And thine atoning Blood. 

HYMN 
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HYMN LXIX. 

Offices of Christ. 

I. 

JOIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wifdom, Love, and Power, 
That Mortals ever knew. 
That Angels ever bore : 

All are too tnean * 
'J *o fpeak his Worth, 
Toom^antofet 
Our Saviour forth. 
IL 
But, O what gentle Terms ; 
What condefcending Ways, 
Dotli our Redeemer ufe 
To teach his heavenly Grace ! 
My Soul, with Joy 
And Wonder fee 
What Forms of Love 
He bears for thee. 
III. 
Great Prophet of our God, 
Our Tongues would blefs thy Name : 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came : 
The joyful News 
Of Sins forgiv'n. 
Of Hell ftibdu'd. 
And Peace with Heav'n, 
IV. 
Jesus, our great High Priefl-, 
Offer'd his Blood and dy'd j 

Thott 
* Phil. ii. a- 



t 



* 
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Thou guilty Sinner feck 
No Sacrifice befide : 

His powerful Blood 

Did once atone, 

And now it pleads 

Before the Throne. 

y. 

Thou dear Almighty Lord, j 

OurConqu'ror and our King, } 

Thy Scepter and thy Sword, ] 

Thy reigning Grace we fing. | 

i'hineis the Pow'r; ] 

O may we fit, ' < 

In willing Bonds, 

Beneath thy Feet 1 

HYMN LXX. 

The Same. 

L 

ARRAY'D in mortal Fleih, 
Lo the Great Angel ftands. 
And holds the Promifes 
And Pardons in his Hands : 
Commiffion'd from 
His Father's Throne, 
To make his Grace 
To Mortals known. 

IL 
Be thou our Counfellor, ^ 
Our Pattern and our Guide f 
.^nd. through this defart Land 
Still keep us near thy Side ! 



(7^ 

• O let our Feet 

Ne*cr run aftray. 
Nor rofc, ti^r Ms, 
The crooKocl Way! 

in. 

We'd hear our. Shepherd's Voice,* 
Who's watchful Eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring Souls among 
The Thoufands of his Sheep, 
He feeds his Flock^f 
He <;aUs their Names,. 
His Bpfbrns bears 
•The tender Lambs. 

IV. 

To this dear Surety's Hands, 
My Soul, commend thy Caufe. 
JHe anfwers and fulftU 
His Father's broken Laws : 
Believing Souls 
Now free are fet ; 
For Christ hath paid, 
Jheir dreadful Debt. 
V. ' 
Then let our Souls arife. 
And tread the Tempter down ; 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To Conqufcft and a Crown. 
March on ! nor fear 
To win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell 
Obftruft the Way. 



HYU^ 



• John X. 27, f ifa. xl. 1 x. 
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HYMN LXXL 

I. 

C)ME thou Fount of w'ry BleiBng ! 
Tunciftilnc Heart to fing thy Grace ! 
Streams of Mercy never ceafing. 

Call for Songs Of loudeft Praife : 
Teiich me fotne melodious Sonnet, 

Sung by * flaming Tongues ^bove 5 
l^raifetbe || Mount-^I'm lixt upon i^ 
Mount of God t unchanging Love ! 

11, 
Here T raife my J Eben-Ezer^ 

Hither by thine Help I'm come i 
And I hope, by thy good Plcafurey 

Safely to arrive at 'Home : 
Jesus fought me, when a Stranger^ 

Wand'ring from the Fold of God> 
He, to refcue me from Dan^r, 

Interpcs'd with precioas Sood« 

III. 
O ! to Grace, hdw great a Debtor^ 

Daily Pm conftrain'd to be ! 
!Let that Grace, now Hke a Fetter, 

Bind my wandering Heart to Th<;e ! 
Prone to wandier, Lor-0^ I feel it. 

Prone to leave the God I love — 
Hcre*s mine Hcart-*-0 take, and § feal it ! 

Seal it from thy Courts above ! 

H H YM N 

* Heb. i. 7. I tteb.3di. 18—25. + Mai. lir. 6. 
jAoMb i. 17. :|: t Sam. vii. 12. S 2 Cor. i. az. 

£ph. i. 1 3. 
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HYMN LXXII. 

For Easter-Day. 

I, 

THE Sun of Righteoufnefs appears. 
To fet in Blood no more ; 
Adore the Scatt'rer of your Fears, 
Your riilng Sun adore ! 

II. 
The Saints, when He rcfign'd his Breathy 

Unclosed their fleeping Eyes ; 
He breaks again the Bands of Death, 

Again the Dead arife ! 
^ HI. 

Alone the dreadful Race He ran, . 

Alone the Wine-Prefe trod j 
.He dy'd and fuffer'd as a Man : 

He rifes as a God ! 

In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, . 

Forbid an early Rife, 
To Him who breaks the Gates of Hell, 

JVnd opens Paradife. 

HYMN LXXIII. 

,A Prayer for Faith. 

J. 

FATHER, I ftretch mine Hands to Thee, 
'No other Help I know. : 
If Thou withdraw Thyfelf from me. 
Ah ! whither ihall I go { 

- . -What 



r IS } 
• II. 

What did thine only Son endure 

Before I drew my Breath ! 
'What Pain, what Labour to fccure 

J4y Soul from endlefs Death!- 

III. 
© Jesu, could I this believe, 

I now Ihould feel thy Pow'r ; 
Now my poor Soul Thou would retrieve^ 

Nor let me wait one Hour. 

IV. 
Author of Faith f to Thee I lift - 

My weary, longing Eyes* ; 
O let me now receive that Gift ! 

My Soiil without it dies !' 

HYMN LXXIIL 

Happy is the Man that ftareth always; 

Prjv. xxviii. 14. 
I. 

GOD of all Grace and Majefty f 
Supremely Great and Gooa ! '^ 

If 1 have Favourfound with Thee 

Thro' the atoning Blood ! 
The Guard gfi all thy Mercies gfve, 

And to my Pardon join 
A Fear left 1 (hou'd ever grieve 
The gracious. Sp'rit Divine.. 

II. 
If Mercy is indeed with Thee^. 

May I obedient prov«. 
Nor e'er abufe my Liberty, 
Or fui againft thy Love.:.. 
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This chokeft Fruit of Faith-beftaw 

On a pooi: t Sojourner : 
And let me pafs my tim below 

In Humblenefe and |ear. % 

III. 

Still mav I walk as in thy Sight, 

My ftria Obferycr fee. 
And Thou by revVent Love unite 

My ChiW-lifce Heart to Thee.. 
Still let me till my Days are paft 

At Jesu's Feet abide : 
So fha!l Qe lift m^ ua at laft. 

And feat me by his Side. 

HYMN LXXm 

John Mil. 9. 

T 

JESUS Thou art my Righteoufiids, 
For all my Sins were Tbiiie,.§ 
Thy Death hath bought of God my Peacey. 

Thy Life hath made ftim mine : 
My dying Sayiouk and my God ! 

Fountaio for Guilt aj[id biji !* 
Sprinkle me ev6r with thy 

And cleanfe and keep me 

IL 
Wafh me, and make i;ie th.u5 thine owny 

Wafh me, and mine Thou art, 
Wafh me, but Hot my Feet alone. 

My Hands, tny Head, my Heart ! 
Th' Atonement of thy Blood apply. 

Till Faith to Sight improve, 

•J- I Chron. xxix. 15. J i "Pet. i. 17. i W. liH* 
6k Utter part, * 26ech. xiii. 1. J| 1 Fct i« s^ 
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Till Hope {hall in Fruition die. 
And all my Soul be Love ! 

HYMN LXXV. 

Ifkiah xl. 29. 

SON of God ! thy Bleffing grant. 
Still fupply my ev*ry Want, 
Tree of Life thine Influence flied,* 
With thy. Sap my Sptrit feed ! 

Tend*reft Branch, alas ! am I, 
Wither without Thee, and die : 
Weak as hclplefs Infancy— 
O confirm my Soul in Thee ! 

in. 

Unfuftain'd by Thec^ I fall, . 
Send the Strength for which I call I? 
Weaker th^- a bruifed Reed, 
Help I ev*ry Mbment need. 

IV. 
All my Hopes on Thee depend, • 
Lrove me ! fave me to the End ! 
Give me the continuing Grace ■■■■-- 
Take the everlafting Piaife J 

HYMN EXXVi; 

Ifaiah ix. 2. . 

I. 
TT IGHT'of thofe whofc dreary DwcHilsg * 
1 ^ Borders on the Shades of Death, 

H 3 Comei 

♦^ftev. u, 7.' John, XT. 5. 
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Come ! and by thy Love's ReveaCn^^ 
Diffipace the Clouds beneath : 

The new Hcav'n and Earth's Creator^ ♦ 
In our deepeft Darkfiefs rife ^ 

Scattering all the Night of N>tui:c, 
Pouring Eyc-fight on our £yc9 ! 

IL 

Still we wait for thine Appearing^. 

Life and- Joy thy Beams impaf^ 
Chafing all our Fears, and cbearing 

Ev*ry poor benighted Heart : 
Come, and manifeft theTavQur 

God hath for our raufoiyiM kace ; 
Come ! Thou univeiial Sayioub. 1 

Come! and bring^theGofpel-Grace! 

Save us in thy great Cbmpajjfon^ 

O Thou ipiJid piciEc Prince f 
Give the ICnoWledge of Sal vatipQ^ t 

Give the Pardonofoux Sina l 
By thine aH-rcftoring Merit, 

Ev'ry biirthen'd Soul releafe,^ 
EvVy weary, w^ahd'ring Spirits 

Guide into thy perfea Peape ! 

H Y M N LXXVil. 

2 Kings X. 15. 

r 

irSOME let ua afcend; 

V^ My Companion and Friend^ 
To-a Tafte of the Bjuiquet AbQve ; ' 

If thine Heart be as mine. 

If for Jesu5 it pine. 
Come up into the Charidt of LoVe< 

^ fccv. Xxi. 1 . 5.. t ^^^t '• "77- 
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"Who in jKstrs confx<!e. 
They are bold to outride 
The StQims of AflEdlion beneath r 
With Ay Propbet they foar ||| 
To that heavenly Shore, 
And * outdy all tte Arrows of Dead^ 

By t Faith we are come 

Tooyr ^rmaaent Home, 
By t Hope we the Rapture improve ; 

By 4 Loye we ftill rife. 

And look down on the Skies-^ — 
For the y Heavea of Heayens is Xqve t 

IV. 

Wko on Emrth ta» ooii^eiye 

How happy w^ live 
In the t City of God the great King.? 

What a Conceit of Prsufe, 

When our Tisus's Grace, 
The whole heav rily Company fiag^ t 

Y. 

What a raptMOua Sesg 

When the glorify*4 Tbiwig 
in th^ Spivit of Harmo&y join ? 

Join all the glad Gbpif$» 

Hearts, Voices and Lyres^ 
And th? BUjTthen is Meriey divine^ . 

VI, 

HaUcJi^ah th^ ciy 

To the King rf th^ Sk>% 

Tri/iUbngsii. n. * John xi. ay. 26. -fHeb. xi. 1. 
1 Heb. vi. 19. § I Cor.xiii. 13 1 1 Johm>. i6» 



Ta die great cvcrlafting I am^ 
To the Lamjb that was tLziriy . 
And liveth again. 

Hallelujah to God and the f Lamb ! 

HYMN LXXyill. 

Ezekiel xi. ig: xxxvi. 26* 
I. 

ALmighty God of Truth and Love ! 
In me thy Pow*r exert. 
The Mountain from my StJul remove^i. 

The.Hardnefs of -mine Heart : 
My moft obdurate Heart fubdtre. 

In Honour to thy Sow, 
And now th« gracious Wonder ihcw/ 

And take away the Stone. 

IL 
I want a Principle within - 

Of jealous, Godly Fear j., 
A Scnfib iBty of Si , 

A Pain to feel it neaif : 
I: want the firft A]^roath'to feel • 

Of Pride ,or vain Defire^ 
To catch the. Wand'rings of my Will^* 

And quench the kindling Fire. 

III. 
From Thee -thvtt I no more may part^ ^ 

No more thy Goodnefs grieve ! 
The filial Awe, the flcflily Heart,. 

The tender ^onfcicnce give : 
4^ick as the Apple of an Eye, 

O God! my Confcience make^ 



J 4 



.i\ ,4.. .. .•)vRev«<vi].9,.i^; 



[8,1 

Awake my Soul whc6 Sm is nigh^ 
And keep it ftill awake ! 

H Y M N LXXIX. 

Jer. iL 19. 

Thy Backflidings (hall reprove thee. 

I. 

JESU! let thy piquing Eye 
Call back a wand'rinff Sheep : 
Falfe to Thee like Peter I 

Wou'd faia like Peter weep : 
Let me be-by Grace reftor^d, 

Oa me be all Long-ftiff'ring fliewn^ 
Turn and look upon me Lord.* 

And break mine Heart of Stone ! 

IL 
Saviour ! Prince ! enthroned above. 

Repentance to impart, t 
Give, mcy thro' thy dying Love,, 

The humble contrite Heart : 
Give, wh^t I have Ijong implor'd,^ 

A Portion of thy Love unknown--* 
Tum&c. 

IIL 
Seem^, Saviotjr, from above. 

Nor fuffer me to die. 
Life, and Hjappinefs, and Love, 

Drc^ from thy gracious Eye : 
Speak the reconciling Word, 

And let thy Mercy melt me down—* 
Turn &c. 

^ Luke xxii* 61 . ftrmer Part, t AQs^vim 
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Eeok, as when thy Grace behaV^ 

The § Harlot in Diftrcfe, W 
Dry'd her Tears, her Pardon feal'd. 

And bad her go in Peace : , 
Foul liloe her^ and folf^abhcr'd^ 

I at thy Feet for Mercy groan- 
Turn &c. 

Look, as wheA condemn'd for them, 
i Thou did ft thy FolJVers fee, 
** Daughters of Jerufalem ||' 

** Weep for yourfelves not me :" 

Am I by my God deplor'd ! 

And fhall f not myfelf bemoan — 
Turn &c. 

VI. 
Look, as. when thy languid Eye 

Was clos'd that we might live ; 
^ Father ! (at the Point to die % 

My Saviour gafp'd) forgive !' 
Surely with that dying Word, 
* He turns and looks, and cries ** tis done'*^— •■ 
O my bleeding— loving Lord ! 

Thou brcak'ft mine Heart of Stone ! 

HYMN LXXXr. 

Praife to the R e d b e m e R. 

I. 

PLUNG'Dr in.a Gulph ofdark Defpair ' 
We wretched Sinners lay. 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or Sparkof glimm'ring Day* 

f Luke vii. 50. || Luke xxUi. 28. j: ^uk« 
xiciii 34. formcrParr, 



IL 
'With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Gract 

Beheld our helpUfs Grief ; 
JHeiaw, and (O amazing Love !) 

He came to our Relief. 

«L 
Down' fiotn the fhinrng Seats above. 

With joyful Hafte he fled, . 
Enter'd. the Grave m mortal Flefli, 

And dwelt among the Dead. 

IV. 
Oh' ! for this Love "lets Rocks and Hills 

Their lafting Silence break, 
.And all harmonious human Tongu6s> 

The Saviour's Praifes fpeak ! 

• V. 
Angels affift our mighty Joys, 

Sttike all your Harps of Gold ; 
3ut when you raife your higheft Notes 

Its If-iove can ne'er be told ! . 

• > • • 

H Y M N LXXXI. 

.Ps A L M C, 

L 

BEFORE Jehovah's aweful Throne, 
Ye Nations bow with facred Joy, 
iJCnow that the Lord is Gop alone I 
He can create, and He deftroy, 

II. 
•His fov'reign Pow'r, without our Aid, 
.Made u& of Clay, and foim'd us Mea; 



And 
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And v^hcn like wandVing Sheep we ftray'd, 
Hx brought U3 to his Fold again* 

111 
We'll crowd thy Gates with thankful Song$» 

High as die Heav'ns our Voices raife ; 
And tarth with her ten thoxifand Tongues 

Shall fill thy CourtSNwithfoundipg rraiilcri 

IV. 
Wide as the World is thy Command, 

Vaft as Eternity thy Love, 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muft ftand. 

When rolling Years (hall ceafe to move. 

HYMN LXXXII. 

Humiliation. 

I. 

LORD, we are vile, cotncciv'd in Sin^ 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the Man, whof&guilty FaH 
Corrupts the Race, and taints us alU 

11. 

Soon as we draw our Infant-Breath, 
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death ! 
Thy Law demands a perfeft'Heart, 
But we're defird in ev'ry Part. 

ni. 

Behold ! we fall before thy Face ; 
Our only Refuge is- thy Grace ; 
No outward Porms can make us clean. 
The Leprofy lies deep within. 

IV. 
JesDs, our God f thy Blood alone 
Hath Pow*r fufficient to atone ; 
Lord ! let us hear thy pard'nihg Voice^ 
And make our down«caft Hearts rejoice i 
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H Y M J^ LJCXXIIL 

P S A L M Cl« 

T . 

I. 

PRAISE tfie Loi^D, y/ho reigns above^ 
And keep$ his ♦ Court bdow^ * . 
Praife the holy .QoD of Lore, 
And all his'Greatnefrihew : 
Praife him for his noble Deeds, 

Pralfe him for kis matcli^lefs Pow'r ; 
Him from whom all Good proceeds^ 
Let Earth and 'Heaven adore. 

Fubliih, fpread to All around. 

The great Immanusl's Name^ 
Let the Trumpets martial Sound, 

Him Lord of Hosts pro^atm : 
Praife him ev'ry tuneful String, 

All the Reach of heavenly Art^ 
All the Powers of Mufic bring. 

The Mufic^f the Heart. 

HI. 
Him, in whom they move^ and live. 

Let every Creature fing. 
Glory to their Maker give. 

And Homage to their King : 
Haliow'd be his Name beneath. 

As in Heaven on Earth adored, 
Praife the Lord in^ every Breath ; 

Let all Things praife ^e Lord ! 

I. HYMN 

• Zech. iij\ ;• 



. > 1 y . 
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HYMN LXXXIV. 

Psalm xcix. i. 

L 

GOD is KinR) ye Lands rejoice. 
Lift, ye Ifles, a thankful Voice ; 
EvVy Throne by His contreul'd, 
Weil fecures the paffive World. 

IL 
Higher than the Sons of Pride, 
He bids raging Waves fubfide ; 
Whatever Strifes the Nations fill. 
The Whole centers to his WilL 

IIL 
O how deep his Counfel.lies ! ^ 
How unfathomably wife f 
Ev'ry Way his Will is done, 
Ev*ry Way bis Pow'r is ihown. 

lY, 
Thoughts are vain againft the Lord, 
All fubfcrve hisftanding Word j 
Satan let^ and Men objedl. 
Yet the Thing they thwart, effefl:. 

V. 
Subje£):s of the Lord, be bold^ 
Jesus will the Kingdom hold ; 
wheels encirling Wheels muftran. 
Each in Place to bring it on. 

VL 
Bled is Faith, that trufts his PowV, 
Bldl is Faith, that waits his Hour ; 
Hafte, great Conqu'ror, bring it near. 
Let the glorious Clofb appear! 

* Rom. xi. $i* 
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HYMN LXXXV. 

Behold I ftand at the Door andknock,&c. 

Rev. ill. 20, 

I. 

WE Magnify thy Grace, O Lord : 
How plenteoufly haft thou prepas'd 
A Supper for thy Saints ! 
All Things are readjr, thou haft faid, * 
ATaWe Thou haft rfchly fprcad 
To anfwer all our Want?. 

IL 
N0W9 Lord, allure our Souh to Thee> 
O kindly bid us come and fee. 

And tafte how Good thou art ; 
Knock with the f Hammer of thy Word, 
Knock by thy powerful Spirit, LoRD» 

Lord, break into each Heart ! 

IIL 

Darknefe and Unbelief remove, 
Repleniih all our Souls with Love, 

Caft out the Pow'r of Sin j 
Jrsus, attend our feeble Pray'r, 
And for Thyfclf our Hearts prepare^ 

Come in, our Lord, come in ! 

iv. 

Let Comfort, Love, and Joy, and Peace, 

Like Rivers flow, and ftill increafe. 

Unto the Ocean driv'n : 

Lord, condefcend to fup with me. 

And grant 1 now may be with thee. 

And fup at laft in Heav'n ! 

^ HYMN 

; Luke xiv. 16, 17; +>r. xxiii: a9* 
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HYMN LXXXVL 

CirRi&T*i8 CtMnmiffion. 

t 

I. 

r Tb an immortal Tunc -, 
Let the wide Earth refoiiBd'the Dtcdsi 
Celcftial Grace has done. 

IL 

Sing how eternal Love^ 
Its chief Beloved cbofe^ 
And" bid Him 'raife otir wretched-'Rilce-* 
From their Abyfs of Woes* 

iir. 

Hij'Hand no Thimder beaw. 

No <Tcrror cbatha Ms FrdW ; 
No Bolts tb^driveotrr-^uilty 5«uls 

To fiercer Flames below. 

IV. 

*Twa» Mfef cv fill 'd the Throne^ 

And Wrath ftood filent by. 
When Chiwst was fent'with Pardonrdoillli 

To fttbcls doom'd to die. 

V.' 

N0W31 Sinners dryyour Tears, 

Let hopelefii' Soi^fow^ ceik : 
Bow to.theS^ftre of hSs Im^vt^ 

And take the oiftr-d Peace« 

VI. 

May we obey the Gall ! 
. . Ani lay an •humble' OJaJW . ^ 

-^o the^alvation He hath brotight^ 

And loYe,.wd praife his Name. 

rt Y M If 
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HYMN LXXXVII. 

For New Yearns Day. 

Luke xiii. 6. — ii. » 

I. 

TH £ Lord of Earth and Sky^ 
The God of Ages praifc ! 
Who reigns enthfon'd on high^ 
Ancient of endlcfs Dajrs ; 
Who lengthens put our Trial here. 
And fpares us yet another Year. 

IL 
Barren and wiAer^d Trees, 

We cuffnber'd long the Groundy 
No Fruit of Holinefs 

On our dead Souls was found !• 
Yet did he us in Mercy fpare. 
Another and another Year^ 

III. 
When Juftice bar'd the Sword 
Ta cut the Fig-Trcc down. 
The Pity of our Lord 

Cry'd « Let itftill alonc,!^ 
The Father mild inclin'd his Ear, 
And fpar*d us yet another Year. 

IV. 
Jesus thy * ^^eaking Blood . 

From Gob obtatii'd the Graces 
Who therefore hath beftowU 
On us a longer Space : 
Thou didft in 6ur Behalf appear^. 
And Wy we fee another Year ! 

1 3 - Th«w 

^ il«bi jpu z^ 



V. _ 

Tbc& 4}7jg/abotit olir Raot^ 

Break up our fallow Ground^ 
And let our gracious Fnnt ' 
To thv greabPraifc abound : 
O let us all thy Pfaife declare. 
And Fruit unto Perfe£tibn bear I . ^ . 

H Y M N LXXXVIIC. 

A H O T' H E. R.- 

COMB letui anc^. 
Our Journeys purfue, 
Rollround* witfc tb^ Y^ar^-: 
And neyfer ftand Mi till thje' Mastjesl appear : 
His adorable Will- 
Let or ^adly- fulfil .* 
And our Tadcnts imptotve^ 
By the Patienceof H^peandi the hsbmucf^.oi 

Love* 
IL 
Our ]biifeis.a:.Dreaih^ . 
Our Time as^a'Stx^am^ 

Glidejrfwaftlif! alwayv 
And thfrfugitire MbmeM refttfes'taibjrj 

The Atxov^ ts' flown,. 

The Moment is ^ne, 
' The * MUlttriai Yw • . 
Ruihcs^oat^oiir View,* and ^SiemitRffs here ? 

O that each in'^tiie Day 
Of his Goring may; tsyj. 



y r 



f Rev. xi. 4^ 
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•* I have * fought ray Way thro^ 
<« Ihavefinifli^dtibiWUk Tbou didftigHre 

me to do I*'^ 
9 tlMt eaok firom his i»oi» 
May receive the g^d Wond^,.: 
" Well and faithfliUy done^ 
^ t Enter inta {ay Jbfy aiulr &bdovm(CKCtkf. 

H Y M N LXXXfX. 

.IfaiatrxxxT. 10/ 

CHILDREN of the heavW^ King^ 
As ycjourpey fvectly iinr : 
Sing your oaviour's worthy rraife. 
Glorious in hi» Worka andr Wav);'! 

Ye are trav'Kng home ta Oou^ 
In the Way the Fathers trpcL : ^ 
They are haMy now, and ye 
Soon thair J^piafi/s fball fee* 

lit: 

O, ye banifh'd^Seell, t»*gUtd,I * 
Christ oar Advocate is^mad&^x 
Us, to fave^ our Fle(h aSiuaesy 
Brother to oujs- Souls beconies. | 

IV- 
Shout, y^littlteB(^^> aj^dbkft,, ; 

You on Jesu's Throiw iball reft I . 
There your S^^rifi WW pfejwl<?9 . J 
There your Ki^(4oq^ 3^ &«W^ 



Fea$ 



• a Tim. iv. 7. f Matt.tev. jt» 
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Fiear net Brethren,, jayfttl ftantf 
On the Borders of your Land ! 

1£sus Chrisot, your F AfHsle's SoHp f 
iids you undifmay'd go on.^ 

VL 
liOUD !' obediend)F we'll go^ 
Gladly leaving all. below : 
Only Thou our Leader be. 
And wc ftill will follow Thee I 

H Y M N Xa 

LET Earth and Hcav*n agrees 
Angels and Menbe join'di 
To cerebrate with me 
The SAviotf ic of Mankind- : 
T' adore the all-atoning Lamb* 
And ble{s the Sound of jEStr's Name*. 

n. 

Jesus I tranfporting Sound'; 

The Joy of Earth and Heav'iv 
No other Help is founds 
No other || Name is giv-'n, 
3y which we can Salvation have— » 
But Jesus came t8e World to fave». 

III. 
Jesus I harmonious Name I 
It charma the Hofts above i 



TBty 



^ *f 



. t Jnhn.w. . 17; I A§».iTf .1* 
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They evermore prodlaim^ 
And wonder at^ls Love F 
Tjs all their Happiafife Jtor g^ze^ 
*Tis Heav'nto fee, our jB&n'sFactv if 

IV. 

His Name the Sinn^ hears, 
And is from Sin &i free ; . 
. 'Tis Mufic in his £avt^ • 
*Tis Life and- Viaory : 
New Songs do now M^Lips employ, * 
And dances his gleulAHeartiiM: Joy I 

H Y M N XCL 

T E. D E U M. 

L 

HOW ca» .w» adorer -. 
Or worthily, praife. 
Thy Goodnefe* and Pow'r, 
Thou God> of all Gracc^ t 
With Honour and Bkffing>; 

Before TY^ we fell, 
Moft gladly confeffikig 
Thee Father of ^» 

IL 
The Heavens- aM £artb> 

And Water and Air, 
To Thee owe their Birth, 

Subfift by thy Care ; 
Whilft Angels are finging 

Thy Praifes above. 
We Mortals are bringing 

Ottf Tribute of Love. 

f X Cor. xiii. i2» * Pf. xL j^. 
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III. 

Thou Saviour, art One 

With God the Suprone^ 
eternal Son^ 

And equal with Him : 
Invefted with Glory> 

On high doft thou fit. 
While Angels adore Thee^ 

And bow at thy Feet. 

VI. 
How great was thy Liovc ! 

How wond'rous thy Grace I 
Thou cam'ft from above 

To fave a loft Race.; 
And,, Man to deliver, \ 

Of Woman waft l>orn> 
That ev*ry Believer 

To God might return. - 

.How foon.wiH thy Seat 

Of Judgment appear ! 
Prepare us to meet 

And welcome TTiee therc^^ 
Thy witneffing Spirit 

In us ihed abroad, 
And l)id us inherit 

The Kingdom of GodL 



tt Y MN 
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HYMN XGII. 

The Chriftiati Race Hclx xil i, t^ 

former Part 

AWAKE our Souls (away our Fears, 
Let every trembling Thought be gone) 
Awake and run the heavenly Race, 
And put a chearful Courage on. 

IL 
True, 'tis a ftrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint i 
But we forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint, 

ill. 
O mighty God, thy matchlefs PowV 
Is ever new and ever yfeung ^ 
And firm' endures, while endleft Years 
Their everlafting Circles run. 

IV. 
From Thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Believers drink a freih Supply, 
While (uch as truft their native Strengtli, 
Shall fadeaway, and droop, and die. 

V. 
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
Oh may vfc mount to thine Abode ! 
On Wings of Love, to Jisus fly. 
Nor tire amidfi the beav'nly Road ! 



HYMN 



The Pikrim's Hyma- - A.Dialaguc, 

I. 

^TpELLf us, O Women, we would know 

JL Whither fo faft ye move ; . 
^/, <all'd io leave tbi fFifrfd Vehwy 
Ar4 feeling we Above. 
'' II. . 

Whence came ye, fay and what the Pkce 

That ye are ^rav'ling from ? 
From Trihuiation^ we thro* Grace^ 
Jre now returning Hxme. 

III. 
Is not your native Country here ? 

Like you not this Abode ? 
fFe *fed^ a better Country far y 
A City built by GOD. 

Thidierwc travel, nor intead - 

Short of that Blifs to reft ; ^ 
Nor we'y till in the Sinner's Fritni 

Our W4ary Souls are blefi'd, 

y • 

Friends of the Brifdegroom-wcfliall reign. 

Saviour, w? afknomorfe ; 
Hail Lamb of GOD ^ for Sinners Jlain^ 

Whom Heav'n and Earth adof'e / ' 



• Heb.'xi, 10. 
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HYMN XCIV. 

4 

Pf. cxvii. 

I. 

Y^ Nations who the Globe divide, 
Ycnum'rous Nations, fcattcr'd wide^ 
To God your grateful Voices raifc : 
To All his boUndlefs Mercies (hown. 
His Truth to endlefs Ages known 
Require our endlefs Love and Prai(e. 

II. 
To Him who reigns enthroned on high, . 
To his dear Son who deign'd to die, 
OtfrGuilt and Errors to remove-: 
To that bleft Spirit who Grace imparts. 
Who rules in all Believing Hearts, 
•Be ceafelefs Glory, Praife, and Love ! 

HYMN XCV. 

Ephef. ii. 13. 

J. 

OF Him wfao'did Salvation bring, 
XfORD, may we «very think and fing ! 
Arife, ye guilty, he'll forgive ; 
Arife, ye needy, he'll relieve. 

II. 
Eternal Lord, Almighty King, 
AH Heav'n, <loth with tby Triumphs ring ! 
Thou conquer'ft all beneath, above, 
l>evil§ with Force, and Men vrixh Love ! 

K To 
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in. 

To purge our Sins, CNRt dT flKd-his Blood, 
He dv'd to brin^ us hear to God : 
Let all the World iall down and Icqow, 
That none but God fuch Love could ihow* 

HYMN XCVI. 

Heb. X. 4* lo. 

Faith in Christ owr Sicrifice. 

I. 

NOT all the Blood of Beafts 
On Jewifli Al«2ffs4ain, 
Could give the f uiliy Confcknce l^atto. 
Or wa^ away the Stain. 

IL 
But Christ the heav'nly Lamb, 

Takes all our Sins away 5 ' 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood thiif th^ ! 

IIL 
My Faith would lay its. Hand * 
On that dear Head of thine. 
While like a Penitentl ftand 
And there confeis my Sin.. 

My Soul looks baick to 6te . <^ 

The Burdens Thou Jdidft bear, f 
When hanging on th* acburfed- Tttse, 
: And hopes her Guilt was there. 

Betievtng 

♦ Lev. i. 4. t If Pec.ii; 24. ' 



V. 
Believing we rejoice 
To fee the Curfe remove ; J 
We Wefs the Lamb, with chearful Voice 
And fing his bleeding Love. 

HYMN XCVII. 

To Jesus Chrjst. 

I. 

OThou in whom the^ecttiles truft^ 
Thou only hply^ only juft. 
Oh tune our Soul' to Pca^tby Nome^ 
JjESUs ! UnchangeabIe,.tl(M Same ! 

IL 
If Angels, whilft to Thee they fing. 
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, ♦» 
Howihah we fmfulDuft draw nigh 
Xhc great, the awful Dbixy 1 

IIL 
Glory to Thecy aufpicious Lamb f 
Thou holy Lord, i hou great I Am ! 
With all our Pow'r thy Grace wc blefs. 
Our Joy, our Peace, our Righteoufnefc i 

IV. 
Live, evergloriQur Jesvs ?• live, 
Worthy all^leflings to receive [ 
Worthy on high.enthrop'd to fit 
With ev'ry Pow'r beneath thy Feet I 

H Y, M jr 

■ 

J GjJ. ill. 13. •If. vi 2, 3,, compared with.: 
jQhnxii»4i. 
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HYMN XCVm. 

The Same. 

L 

HOLY LAMe^ who Thcc recciVey 
Who inXhcse begin- to UVc,. 
Dayand Night they cry to Thee^ 
As Thou art, fc let us be ! 

II. 

FiX) O Baceach wavVing Mind,. 
To thy Crofs our Spirit bind y 
Earthly Paffions far remove. 
Perfect all our Souls in Love.. 

III. 
Duft and Affaes tho' we be. 
Full of Guilt an3 Mifcry ! 
Thine we arc^ thou Son of God h 
Take the Purchafe of thy Blood. 

IV. . 
Boundlefs Wifdom, Pow'r divine^ 
Love unfpeakable are Thine ; 
Praife by all toThce be giv'n. 
Sons of £anh and Hofts of Heav'n I 

H Y M N XCIX. 

Unfruitfulnefs. 
I 

LONG have we fat beneath the Sound 
Of tby Salvation, Lord, 
l^ut ftill how weak our Faith is found. 
And Knowledge of thy Word 1 

Oft 



['tor J. 

Oft we frequent thine bety l^ace; 

Yet hear almoft in vain : 
How fmall a Pdition of tkf Grace 

Do crur falfe iieapts retain !^ 

Dwr graciotis SAVfovit and ourOoDj ; 
I How little art Thou tlibwn, 

iy all the Judgmdnte of <hy Rod> 

, And bleifii^s of thy- Throne I 

IV. 

How cold and feeble is our Love, . 
f How negligent our Fears ! 
flowloi^ our |i)ope of Ji»ys abo?;e. 
How few AfFedions thefe ! 

•Great God, Ay fov*reign Afd impart^ , 

J To give thy Word Succefs ; 

^ Write thy Saivatkm on our Heart, 

^ And makes us. learn thy Grace* 

Shew our forgetful Feet the Way / 

That leads to Joys on high j 
Where Knowledge grows wkhcri«t decay^^^ 

And Love fhali never die^ 

6H^ftrST*sf Gonipaflion.fdrjthe T^mpte^ 

H^h. ii. 17. iS^ 

L 
"^MtTlTH Joy we meditate the Gra«e' 
«'VRr Pf out-Higlv^Skicft i^ov». > 
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His Heart is made of Teiidernefet 

His BowsU mek with Love. 

II. 
Touch'd with a Sympathy within^ 

He knows our feeble Frame ; 
He knows what fore Temptations mean^ 

For he bath felt the fame.. 

III. 
He in the Days of feeble Flefli, 

Pour'd out his Cries and Tears ; ^ 
And in his Meafure feels afreih, f 

What ev'ry. Member bears.. 

IV. 
He'll never quench the fmoaking Flax, '^ 

But raife it to a Flame ; 
The bruifed Reed He nevei; breaks. 
Nor fcprns the meaneft Name^ 

V. 
Then, let our^umble Faith -addrefa. 

His Mercy and his PowV 5 . 
We (hall obuin delivering GraceL 

Jn the diftic;^g Hour*. 

ttY M N er^L 

SPRING. 
L 

HARK, dull Sou!, how cv'fy things - 
Strives t' adore our bounteousi King- ? 
£i^b'ad;ouble Tribute pays i, . 
Sings its. Part and thenobeys«>. 






II. ~ 

Nature's fpri^hdieft fweeteft Choirii 
Him with chearful Notes admire ; 
Ev'ry Day they cbaunt their Lauds, ., 
Whik the Grove their Song applauds*. 

IH. 
Tho' their Voices lower be,. 
Srreamr too have their Melody ! 
Night and Day they warbling run». 
Never paufe,' but ftill (ing on. 

W: 
All the Flow'rs that paint the Spring^., 
Hither their ftill Mvfic bring ; 
If Heaven blefs them,,jhankful they, 
Smell more Tweet, and look more gay. 

\L 

Wake for Shame, my: fluggifh Heart, 
Wake, and eladLy fing thy £arjt -, 
Learn of Birds, and jSprings^ and ElbwVs^^ 
How t* employ thy nobler rowVs. 

VL. 

Gall whole NaCuseto thine Aid,. . 
Since 'twas He whole Nature made.^ 
Jointf A^ne eternal. Song, ., 
Who to one Gon all belong. 

VII. 
Live for ever) glorious LoitD,. 
Live, by all thy Works ador'd,.^ 
One in Three, and Three in Oite^ 
AU Things bow tp TJice ;alone ! . 
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fY M N- aE 

In vi taftoft . Lirfec xiv* r 2 • 

f. 

HITHER ye poor,, ycf tick, yc Wind,- . 

A fin-difo^d^r'd tJ-ettibUng Ttr^ng ; : 
To you the Gofpel caH^y to you 
Messiah^ Bieffings stit belong. 

Reafoi^'s and Virtue's boafting Sons * 

Derive no Bleffings from his f Tree : 
For Sinners only Je^us d/d— ^— 

Then fure I h-car He dy'd- for m^ ! 

III. 
*Twas with our Griefs Messiah groaa'd'j . 

'Twas with;Our-Giiilt his Soul was try*d-f'^ 
Our Puniihment he took, .he bore, . 

Aiftd Sinners liv'd when Jefus dyM ! . 

Alvake each Heart, arife 6ach Soul, , 
•And join the blifefiil Choirs aboyc: ' 

May nothing tune our future Sohg, 

But heav'nly Wifdwjiy het^'nly Love!* 

H Y M n: cin. 

* 

Mo R N I N G Of E V Z IJ I N,,Q«i. 

OGon, howendlefs is thy tove""! 
Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev'ning mew i ; 
And Mbrrting Mercies from above^ 
Gently diftil like early Dew*. 

* Matt ii^^Zs i,A&$ V. 3,0.. t Fitt.ii. za^ 
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II. 

Thou fprea<Pft the Curtain of the Night)^ 
Great Guardkn of our fleeping Hours ^ 

Thv Sovereign Word. x:cftorcs.thc Light, 
And quickens all our drowfy Powers*. 

VTc yield our Pow'rs to thy Cbmmandi^ 
To Thee we confecrate our Days f 

Perpetual: Bleffings from thine Hand 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praife t 

HYMN CIV. 

For the Lord's Day. 

THIS is the Day the Lord hath made;:. 
He calb the Hours his own ; 
Let Heav'n rfjo'yce, let Earth be glad. 
And Praife furxound the Throne. 

Ih 
To-day Christ rofe, and left the Dead",, 

And Satan^ Empire fell ; 
To- day the Saints his Triumphs fpread^. 
And all his Wonders telL 

IIL 
Hofanna to th' anointed King> 

To David's, holy Son ! 
Help us, O Lord, defcend^ and bring 

Salvation from thy Threne ! 

IV. 
Hofaana, in the higheft Strains^ 

The Church on Earth can raiie y 
The higheft Heav'ns in which he reigtis^ 

Shall give him. nobler P/aife. 

H Y M Nl 
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HYMN CV. 

Another. 

I. 

SWEET IS theWofk^,0 Goo^our King* 
Topraife thy Namc^jg.ive Thanks aad fm^: 
To ihcw thy Love by Morning Ltgjbt, 
And talk of all thy Truth by Night- 

. If. 

Sweet IS the Day, of Sacred Reft, 
No mortal Care (bftuld'feizetiuf Bteaft ;, 
O may our Hearts in Tune be found. 
Like David's Harp, of Solemn Sound ! 

IIL 
Our Hearts fhould triumph in TheeLoiem, 
And blefs,thy Works, and bW*s thy Word ; 
Thy Works .of Grac«» hovr bright they ihiati 
How deep thy Counfels ! how divine ! 

,' , IV.' 
O may we fee, and hear and knoW,i 
What Mortals cannot reach below : 
May allour Pow'rs .find fweet Employ.. 
In Christ's eternal World of Joy ! 

HYMN CVI, 

: A Bleff-d GosPEi.. ." ". 

I. 

BLEST are the SouJs that hear aad koovr 
The GQfpel's joyful Soumd, 
Peace ihgi\ attend the Path they g^>t 
. And Light their Steps furroua<d» 

Thefr 
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Their 7oy (hall bear their Spirits up, 
Thn>* their il£0£Eivi£&'& Nfime : . 

'His RighteoiUnefii^exaltb th^ir Hopes> 
Nor Satan * dares condemn. 

The LoRb our Glory and Dtfentre^ > 

Strength and Salvation gives : 
Ifrael, thy King for everxeigns. 

Thy God for ever lives. 

H Y IviN cvn. 

Firft arid Ifecond Adam. 

L 

DEEP in the Diift, before thy Throfle, 
Our Guilt and our Difgrace we own ; 
Great God J we own th' unhaf)py Nam6> 
Whence fprung our Nature and our Shame. 

Butwhilft our Spirits ^IV-i with Awe, 
Behold the Terrors of thy L^w : 
We fing the Honours of thy Grace, 
That fent to fave our ruin'd Race. 

Ifl. 
We fing thine evcrfcfting SdN ' 
Who jc^n'd our Nature to hrs Own r 
Adam the fecond from the Duft, J 
Raifes the Ruins of the Firft. 

IV. 
Where Sin did rcrgn, and Death abound,f 
There have the Sons of Adam fbtlnd 
Abounding Life ; 1 here glorious Grace ^ 
Reigns thro thejjLoHb ©ur Rr-GHirfdrusiijEss ! 

• Rom. viii. 34. f r Cor. xr. 22. f 'R6m. r. 20. 
♦ '- H Jer, xxiii. 6. 



[ 'o8 ] 
HYMN CVIIL 

Longmg for the Houie of God. 

' Psalm Ixxxiv* 

I. 

LORD of the Worlds above. 
How pleafant and how fair. 
The Dwellings of thy Love, 
Thine earthly Temples arc I 
To his Abode, 
My Soul afpire, 
. W ith warm DefirC) 
To fee thy God. 

O happy Souls that pt^y, 
Where God appoints to hear i 
O happy Men that pay 
Their conftant Service there ! 

They praife Christ 1131 ; 

And happy they 

That love the Way 

To Zion's Hill ! 

III. 
They go from Strength to Strength, 
Through this dark Vale of Tears j 
•Till each arrives at length, 
•Till each in Hcav*n appears. 
O glorious Seat 
Of God our King I— . 
Lord, thither bring 
Our willing Feet ! 
IV. 
The Lord his People loves : 
His Hand no Good withholdt 

from 
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^rom thdfe his Heart if/pxoves^ 
^rom * praying f humble Soui% 

Thrice haj^py he, 

O God of Hoffe> 

Whofe Spirit tnifts 

Alone in Thee ! 

HYMN ClX. 

Adoring Christ. 

I. 

BRETHREN, Jetuts join to Heft 
Jesus CHRii*r, our Joy aiid Peace, 
'trCt our Pralfe to Him be givV, 
High at God's Rtght-hand ia Hca/n ! 

H. 
Matter, fee ! cto ^hee we bow. 
Thou art LoitD^ and only Thou ; 
Thou the blefied Virgiri's Seed, 
'Glory of thy Chureh^ and Head'. 

Thee the Angelsjceafelefs fing^ 
Thee we j^raijSb,i oMr Prieftj our King j 
Worthy is thy Nanne of Praife, 
l^uU of Glc^ryi full erf Grace. 

IV. 
Thou haft the glad Tidings brought 
X)f Salvation by Thee y^rOught j 
Wrought forairthy Church ? jand^vre 
Worfliip in their Company. 



We, 



fM«it.Val^ ' flf-J^vii. 15" 



Wc, thy Iktlt Flock, adore 
Thee,* the Lord for evermore ! 
Ever with us, ihew thy Love, 
'Till wc join with thoie abovel 

H Y M ^ ex. 

Praife to Christ. 

I. 

HAIL thou once defpifed Jesus ^ 
HaH thou Gililean King,! 
Who didft iufFer to releafe us, 

Who didft free Salvation bring 1 
Hail thou univerfal SAVioti|t,- - 

Who haft borne our Sin and Shame, 
By whofe Merits we find Favour, * 
Life is giv'n thro' thy Name ] 

IL 
Pafchal Lamb by God apppointed. 

All our Sins were on Thee laid ! • 
By Almighty Love appointed,' 

Thou haft full Atonement made :- 
Ev*ry t Sin may be forgiy'n' 

Thro* the Virtue of thy Blood, ■ 
Open'd is the G^'e of Heav'n, § 

Peace is made 'twixt Man and OoD. 

III. ^ i ' 
Jesus Hail ! enthroned in Glory, 

There forever to pbide ! •= - 
All the heav'nly Hofts adore Thee 

-Seated at thy FatherIb Side : 

* If. liii. 6. f I Tqhn i. 7. 

i HCD. X. 20. 
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There for Sinners % Thou art pleading f 
** Spare them yet another Year"— H 

Thou for Saints'art interceding § 
Till in Glory they appear. 

IV. 

Worfliip, Honour, Pow'r, and Bleffing, 

Christ is worthy to receive 
LoudeftPraifes without ceafing 

Meet it is for us to give ! , 
Help ye bright angelic Spirits, 

Bring vour fweeteft, nobleft Lays, 
Help to ung our Jesu.'s Merits, 
,Help, to chaunt Immaituel's Praife. 

H Y M. N CXI. 

. . . . . - - 

A N O T H E R. 

COME, let us all unite to praife 
The. Saviour of Mankind, 
Our thankful Hearts, in folemn Lays, 
Bp with our. Voices join'd. 

II. 
But how ftiall Duft his Worth declare. 

When Angels try in vain. 
Their * Faces veil when they appear 
Before the Son of Man ! 

IIL 

Lord we cannot filent be. 
By Love we are coiiftrain'd 

To oflFer our beJR: Thanks to Thee— ■ ' * 
Our Saviour and our Friend ! 

Thr©^ 

X K. liii. 12, latter Part. t « John »>• »• 

1 Luke »ii. 8. 5 Heb. vii. 25. • If. vi. a. 
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Tho' fcebk are our b^ft Eflays^ 

Thy Love will apt d(ifyik 
Our grateful Songs of hiuable Praife^^ 

Our well-meant Bacrificcj, 

V. 
Let ev'ry Tongue thy Gocdii^ &^t¥^ 

And fpread ab/o»d thy Fam^ 
Let ev*ry Heai;t witfe Praife o'^rflow. 

And ^jJefs thy fy^r^d Name. 

, VL 
>Vorflup, and Honour, Tlvmks aad (x>v«w 

3e to our Jesus giv'n ! 
By Men bcjow — by Ho^s above— 
J?y all in Earth and Heay'n ! 

HYMN CXIL 



S A L V A T I 
I. 



O N. 



SALVATION ! O the joyful Sound I 
What Ple^fure to our £ars I 
A fov^reign Balm fo^ ev'ry Wpundl, 
A Cprdial for our Fears. 

Salvation ! let the Echo fly 

The fpacious Earth aroujtd ■ ■■■■ 
WhHe all the Armies of the Skjr 

Conf^if^ ^in^ tj^ So)md ! 
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HYMN CXIII. 

Christ our great Melchifedec. 

L 

THOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb ! 
We love to hear of Thee ; 
No Mufic like thy charming Name, 

Nor half fo fweet can be ! 
O may we ever hear thy Voice, 

In Mercy to vls [peak ! 
And in our Prieft will we rqoicc, .. 

Thou great § Melchifedec .^ 

IK 
Our Jesus fliall be ftill our Theme, . 

WWle in this World we,ftay. 
We'll fiog our Jesu's lovely Is ame, . 

When all Things clfe decay. 
When we a];>pe^r in yoi^er Cloud, || 

With alt hiS' favoured Throng, % 
Then will we fing more fweet, more loud,^ - 

And Christ ihlll-be our Song, 

H'Y M N CXIV: 

Delivered forour Offcmees — Ralfed again 
for our J^uftification, Rom. i v. 25. 

\ : . ■ r.' ' 

HE dies ; the Frienb of Sinners dies ! 
Ix) ! * Saledd's'DaughterB weep arpund I 
A folemn t,,QiM4ciiefs veils the Skies ! . 
A fuddeh ^['reniblingiha]^ the^Gro.und ! < 

f:Pf. ex. 4. II Col. Hi. 4. . t J"dc 14. 

* (oikeiuuiir 27, z8. f Matt, xxvii. 45,. 5 u* 



Come Saints, and dr6p a: Tear or two. 

For Him who groan'd beneath your J.road.;. 

He (hed a thouf^nd Drops for jrou, 
A Thoufimd Drops of richer Bloods ! 

n. 

Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree^ 

The I,Qli» of Glory iia br Men I 
But lo ! what fudden Joys we fee 1 

Jesus the Dead revives again ! 
The rifing God forfakcs the Tomb ! 

(The Tomb in vain forbids fak Rife !) x 
Cherubic Legions guard him. home^ 

And (hout Him welcome to the Skies ! 

IIL 
Break off your Tetn ye S^nts ! And tdK 

How htgK our great Delh/^'rcK rtigm \ 
Sing how He fpoil'd th0 Hoae of Hell, . 

And led the Monfter Death in Chains ! 
Say/^ Live for eve^ •woa^'^^us Kling ! 

^ Bern to redeem ♦ and ftreng t?^ fkve 5** 
Then A(k Ore Monft6r---''^^hef^t)iy Sting T 

^ And Where's thy Viiftory, boafting^ 

^ Grave F 

BY MN eXV. 

Gal. ill, 28. .Col. iiu 11, 

CHRIST^ from whom ^ itefings ficWf ^ 
Comforting thy Sainu bilow^ ^^ 

He&r U9, who ^y Natprs A/My 
Mttt^ thy myftic Body are^ - 



: • • 



Join us, in ono^irit j6in: 

Let us ftill receive of Thine^. 

Still for more on Thee we caltj^. ! 

Thee who iilleft all in alL 

II. 
Move, and aduate, and guxcte^. 
Diver fe Gifts- to each divide; 
Placf'd according to thy Will , 
Let us all our Works Ailfil : 
Never from our Office rnove^ 
Helpful *to the others prove^ 
Ufe the Grace on each befliow'd^ 
Tcmper'd by. the bJefleA Gqx>». 

IIL. 
Many aro^wenew^^and atut^. 
We who jB&ushave put on : 
There is neither Bond nor Free ; 
Male nor Female, Lord, in Thee.r* 
Love, like I>eath^ h9th aUdefiroy'd»^ 
Rendered all Diffin^Uons^ void, 
Names and Se£l, and Parties fall. 
Thou, O.CrtRlst^ art allinall ! 

k Y M N GXVL. 

. ^ T n A, N I^ S civ I V: t^. 

Whofe Merciei me lo great ;. 
Whofe Anigefvi«'ib0ow.ta4:i£^, 
So ready to ibftte. 

IL 
High as . the Heavens are raisM;. 
p » Above the Crowd W6 otadv 

$4 



Si» far the Riches of his Grace, . 

Our higbeft Thoughts exceed • 

III. 
The Pity of the Lord, 

To thofe that fear his Name, 
Is.fuch as teiukr Parents feel : 

He knows our.feeble Frana^* 

IV. , 
Our Days are as: the Grafs, 

Or like the Morning Flow'r 5 
If one (harp Blaft fweep o'er the Field,'., 

It withers'in'.an.Hour«. > 

V 

▼ • •- - • ' 

But thy Compaffions,. Lord,. 

To endlefs Years endure ; 
And Children's Children ever find^ 

Thy Word of Promife fuic*» . 

'H Y M N CXVn. ' 

■ . » . 

I . John, jii, i r.. . ! 
I. 

OLet thy Lavc our Hearts coifirain, . 
Jesus the Crucified f- 
Whskt haft,T^bou dgn^ oijr Hearts to gwn>j , 
Languifii'd, and grban'd and died V 

Jit '^ 
' U^ intoclofeft%iorffew,^' .' " / .^ ^ 
And in our irfwaFd Parts 
Let Kindnefsfweeriy "write her taw, v 

Let Love command 0QrHe;uts;>* 

M 
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IIJ- 

Wlio W0iili tMt now pur&e the. Waji 

Where Jess's Footfl;pps fhine ! 
Who would nof own the pleafujg Sway-^ 

Of Charity divine. ? 

IV. 
O let us find the Aatieiit Way, 

Our wandef ing Foes to* move,, 
And force the Heathen World to fay, 

<« See hpw tbefc ChrilKans love !" ^ 

H T M N CXVIII. 

Nativity of Christ. 

I, 

COME, tho}i long expeded Jews f 
Born to fet.thy People &ee | * 
From our Fears and Sins'Treleafe uSj| 

Let us find our Reft in Thee ! * 
Ifrael's Strength and Cof^folation^ 

Hop^of all the Earth thou art i 
pear Defu?e of^very Nation f * 

Joy of every longing Heart ! 

II. 
Born thy People to deliver. 

Born a Child, and yet a King ; X 
£orn to reign § in us fqr ever. 

Now thy gracious Kingdom bring j 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our Hearts alone } - 
By thine alUfufficient Merit,, 

|lai(e us to thy glorious Throne ! 

♦Matt. i. 21. tHag. ii. 7. J M^tt, ii. 9k, 
- ' J Luke xyU./h.. 
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H Y M N CXIX^. , . 

» ■ I; • . • 

TO God the only wife. 
Our Saviour, and our King,, 
liet all the Saints below the Skiee 
Their humble Praifes tiring. 

' IL 
'Tis His A^aiighty Love, ..:/.-• 
His Counfel and his Care, 
Preferves usf^^fe from Sin and Deaths 
And ev*ry burtful Snare^ ^ - 

III. 
He will prefent his Saints 
Unblemifli'd and com pleat ♦ 
Befort the Glor]^ of his Eace^^ * > 

With Joys, divinely great. . 

IV. 

Then all the chofcn Seed 

Shall moet around the Throne, 
Shall blefs the Condu£t of his Grace^. 

And^make his Wonders known. 

V. 

To our Redeeming God, 

Wifdom and PowV bekwngs^j, 
ImmortaLtQ'owns of Majefty, ; 

And everlafting Songs- ! 



H YM it 



^ • • a 

H Y M N CXX. 

P S A L M V. 

I 

OLORD ' incline thy gracious Ear, 
My plain. ive Sorrow weigh I ^ 
' To Thee for Succour I draw -near *: ' * 

To T)A.^t, I humbly pray, 
JStill will i call with lifted Eyes, 

" Come, O my God, and King, " 
Till Thou regard my ceafelefs Cries, 

And fullrDeliv'rance brins:. 

II. " » 

On Thee, O Goo of Purity,. 

I wait for hall'wing Grace ; 
!None without Holineis fliall fee 

The Glories of thy Face ; 
In Souls unholy ana unclean 

Thou never canft delight ; 
3^or iball they, while unfav'd from Ski, 

Appear before thy Sight^ 

IIL 

But as for me with humble Fear, 

\ will approach thy Gate, 
Tho* moft unworthy to draiw near. 

Or in tby Courts to wait : 
I truft in thine unbounden Grace 

To all fo freely giv'n, 
And worfhip t'ward thine holy Placiei 
And lift my Soul to Heav'n, 

IV- 
Lead me In all thy righteous Ways, 
, .lilor* fuffer me to Aide, 

Poi«f 



1?o?nt out tKc Path before my Pitt 
My God he Thou my Guide i 

O may I ne'er t& Evil j4ld-, ^ - ^ 
Defended f^om aboye^ 

And kept, and cbvet^d With tlie Shield 
Of thine Almighty Lwe ! . . , 

H Y ^a[ N cxxi, 

J^ U B L I C W O R S 9 li >. 

'J. 

LORD, w&come before Thee n&st^ 
At thy Feet we htimfaly bow.: 
Oh ! do not our Suit difdain^ 
Shall we feek Thee, Lord^ in vain ? 

il. 
Lord, on Thee our Soub depend ; 
In Compailion now defcend : 
Fill our Hearts with thy tich Grace, 
Tune our Lips to fing thy Praife 

!1L 
In thine own appointed Way, 
Now we feek Thee — here we ftay, 
Lord, wie know not how to,gor 
*Till a Bleffing Thou bcftow- 

IV. 
Send fome Meffage from thy Word-J 
That may Joy and Peace aflford j 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full Salvation to each tfeart. 

^ V • ....... 

Comfort thpfe who weep and mourti. 
Let the Time of Joy return j 
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Thofe that are caft down lift up,' 
Make them ftrong in Faith and Hope I 

VI. 
Grant that All may feek and find 
Thee a GoDKincere and kind -, 
Heal the Sick, the Captive free. 
Let us ^dLrejoice in TJiec ! 

HYMN CXXII. 

For Per fons joined in Fellowfliip. 

TRY us, O Goo, and fearch the Ground 
Of cv'ry fmful Heart 5 
Whate'er of Sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart 1 

IL 
When to the right or left we ftray. 

Leave us not* com£ortle(s. 
But guide our Feet into jthc Way 

Of cvcrlafting Peace. 

III. 
Help us to help each other^ L0RD9 

Each other's Crofs to bear; 
L«et each his friendly Aid afibrd. 

And feel his firother'r-Care* 

Help us to hitild each other up. 

Our little Stock improve, 
Increafe our Faith, confirm our Hope 

And peFfe£t us in Love* 

• John xiv. is. 

M liea 



Then when the.ttiighty wc^'ilsT^^rrought, 

Receive tl>e ready Btvie ; * 
Give us in Heav'h a tt^ppj £bt^ 

With all the Sanaifie4. 

H Y M i<i bcxin. 

Alio t,H * Ks 

I. 

JESTJS, LbVb, we Ic^dk to t%ee, 
I^us in thy Nameigree, 
Shew ThyfeflTlhe Pti9iQ£ ofVUco^. 
Bid our Jars fqreVer ceafe. 

n. 

By thy reconciling Love, 
^v'ry Stumbling-block ttaovCj 
Each to each unite^ endaur. 
Come and fpresid thy Ihmtct bene. 

111. 

Make us of one Heart A^d Miftd, 
Courteous, pitiful, andlcind. 
Lowly, mock in TT*o«ght *ftd W<jitl, 
Altogether like otir Lotto, t 

IV. 
Let us each for^ther dtfe. 
Each his Brother's Burden bear, 
To thy Churci thy f^Uitn >giiicj • * 
Shew how true Bciie9€n lin. 

V/ 
Let us then with Joy fe^dve 
To thy Family above. 
On the Wings of Angels Ajr, - ' ' 
Shew how t^e Believers die ! 

''^ kcv. xxl 9, latter P^t. f Matt. xi. sg: 






K Y M N GXXIV. 

It is finiih'd ! John xix. 30. 

I. 

jL And meekly bew'd his dying Head$i 

WhM.;wftt^9i S^i^tcnce fcan^ 
Come, .Sinners^ ^4 pbfervc the Word, 
Behold tHCqdqneils of ouj l^ORD, 

Compieat for helpj[efs Alan. 

II. 

Eini(h'4ji|^.Rlj;h|^ of Gr^e, 

FinifliM for Sinn^ifs pard^ninc Peace 5 

Theif wtlsi\j l>0t u pa^d : 
Atcufmg Law, q^ncel'd hy Bjk>od, 
And Wrath of an offended GoP 

Who now flidUtrge a.f^coAd Claim. ?t 
The Law? no Ifug^ c^ condeipn. 

Faith a Releafe- can. fhew : 
Juftice itfell ^FfWnd. appc?ir«. 
The Pri(bn-hKHi(<K.a WK^per bes^rs, 

" LoQfe bUa wd l«r ijiflp gQ^" t/ 

IV. 

O Unbelief, injurious Bar ! 
Source of tonuiltiAg fhiUldl FfPTt 

Why doft thou vet riply ? 
Where'er t)^ kMidOkje^^A^ iMl» 

« 'Tis fini»d,'' itiU .n»if «9fwfif ny, 

And filcnce ev*ry Cry. 

HYMN 

* Jcr. xxxi. 34. f Rom. Tiii. 34. 

]: John xi. 44* ^ 



H Y M;N CXXV. 

God's Goodnefs.to his People. 
Psalm xxiii. * ^ "! 

THE Lord fuppUcs his People's Need, 
Jehovah is his Name ; 
In Paftures frcfli he makes them feed 
Befide the livii>g Stream, 

II. 
He brings their wand'ring Spirits back. 

When they forfake his Way si 
And leads them, 'for his Mercy's Sake, 
in Paths of Truth and Grace. 

III. 
When they walk thro* the Shades of Deaitfa, 

His Prefence is their Stay : 
A Word' of his fopporting Breath 
Drives all their Fears away. 

IV. 
His Hand in Sight of all their Foes 

Doth ftill their Table fpread. 
Their Cup with Bleffings overflows. 
His Oil anoints their dead, 

• V. 
The fure^Provifions of our God, 

Attend us all our Days : 
O may his Houfe be pur Abode, 
And all our Work his Prnfe ! 

HYMN 



HYMN CXXVL 

To thf H Q t ¥ GHOST. 

Emraatcd frppi tht ptdln^iQp.Oflif?. 

^C uls infpire. 

Thou 

Thyl 
It Ce> 
Enabl 
IbeL 
Anoir 
»%«■ 
Keep Home I ' 

Teacl orf, 

Aa 7W, jfbalhia b/ but Oiii j 
That through flu A^ at] along* - 
Viis^ tkii. may tt tgr a^/i Si^ * ■ 

ftaife God, from whom all Blcflings gjinr,-. 
Praife Him rfi,Cr#»t»Ks Abk below j 
P^l* Hip* idMWy fe hcas'iriy HiA> 
PnuTcFATttw, ^a»» sni Crfutv^ 

HY M Jf C;yXTIJ/ ' 

5'?ci4 Woflffiup. 



Th« in the * Midft wc wait to feel. 
We i^it to cat|:h the fpreading FhunCi. • 

Thoii God that anfwerdi by Fire^ % 

The Sp'rit of f Burning now impart f 
And let the Flames of pure Defire 

Rife from the Altar of ^ach Heart I 

III. 
Truly our f Fellowlhip below. 

With Thee, and with thy Father hy 
In Thee | eternal Life we know. 

And Heaven's unutterable BU6 ! 

IV. 
In Part we only know Thee here, ♦* ' 

But wait thy Coming from above. 
Then fliall we. Loud, behold Thee near^ 

And we ihal'i alt be loft rn Love ! 

H Y jvi N cxxviri. 

An AiSfciC^Fajth- . 
Habakknkni. i^;^&c^ ' ^ 

! h ••••■• 

AW ^ Y my unbelieving. Fea» ^ - 

Fear ftall m me no. more take Place* 1^ 
My SAYxov%.4pth Aot yet appear,. 

He hides the Brightnefs of his Face : 
But ihall I therefors let tilim go, . 

And bafely to the Tempter yield T-^ 
No — in the Strength of J^StUS no — 
1 never will give up my Shield. 

* Matt. jCTiii. zo* t 2 Kings t. lo^ t^w 
i If. ivj. 4* with Matt. jH* 1 1. lattv, Jfart ii.Jplwii 
KJ*^ JiJohaxvii.j;;* *Jt igoij. adii, u;* 



II. 

Altho* the Vine its Fruit deny^ 

Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
The withering Fig-tree droop and d»^ 

The Field illudc the Tiller's ToiI> 
The empty Stall no Herd afford. 

And perifh all the bleating 'Race, 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord, 

The God of my Salvation praife*. 

, IIL ^ ; 

Barren altho' my Sbul rem'aiVi, 

And no one Bud of Grace ^ppear^ 
No Fruit of all mv Toil and Pai«, 

But Sin and only Sin is here ; |||j* 
Altho* my Gifts and Comforts loft^ 

Myibk>oming Hopes cut off T fee,. 
Yet will I in my Saviour truft, ♦ 

And glory that He dy'd for me : 

IV- 
In Hope, believing againft Hope, f 

Jesus, my § EoRt) and' Gob I clkinr,^ ^ 
Jesus my Strength fliall lift me up,. 

Salvation is in jEsw*s*Name : j| 
To me He foon &all bring it nigh j % 

My Soul fliall then dutftrip the Win^ 
On Wings of Love mount up on high. 

And leave the World and Sia befaincL * ^ 

t * I « 

• < it • . . . * ., 

. . H jY M K 



II Horn. Til. 1^. fonnerPart. * If. I. to» 

t Rosn. iv. iB, S John xx. a9^ ] | A€Lm 
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HYMN CXXIX 

As the 8uiiRiiiw»of €h« i$^ abonnd fti 
us, faourConi^liiticn aMb abooiiKieih by 
Christ.. iCqv.Ls. 

J, 



€ 



OME fR jm 1fv;Cm% m Pi^^^ 



My Coouriides thro' the Wildcmcls^, 

Who ftill ygyir Ba£^ &el t 
A while forgcit yauc Quiefs and Fc^fSy . 
And loot beyoiyi the V aje o£ Tc?*? 

To that cdeiUallliU. • 

: ■' . Il:-: • 

8)ec where the * JUai» HI Glofli INftdlt^ . 
Incirrled wifhbis fMi«<H 34W% 

And join tb' ^agfJ^ P^f^'fib ; 
For all that Height of glprious BUTs^ , 
Our everlaftiq^ Pprti^n i$> . 

An4 ^ t)iat M^s(vV^^^^'' 

Who t Aifijci: ii»f <«irM»4fr^pfy., 
We ihaU he^fv Ki^ Fi!<^ af)pfi^> 

.^«4i i^ W# SMp .t /it iJiifirm . 

To patieW Yi^ ?^ ?«*« *? fwff-- 
And (i^,tM|c^t^ In^^ndyt I 
The Crofs> fiiall wear the Crown* . 

IV. 
TJirke Wifflcd Blifc!— Infpitring Hopcr 
It lifts the fainting Spirits up ! 
It brings to Li& the Dead i 

' Our 

ft 

' f Rev. •^.*#, 9. \ \t Ti», !!• lit* 

X Lolx xiiU S9» * ' ''- HK Matt** ««^ 
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Our Copflids here (hall fooii be paft. 
And you and I afcend at laft. 

Triumphant with our Head. 

V. 
That great myfterious Deity 
We foon vrith open 'Face (hall fee ■> 

The Beatific Sight 
Shall All the heav'nly Courts with Praife, 
And wide difFufe the golden Blaze 

Of everlafting Light ! 

HYMN CXXX. 

Whit-Sumdav» 

Johnxiv, 16—21^ 

I- 

JESU we hang upon the Word 
Our longing Souls have heard from Thee^ 
Be mindful of thy Promife^ Lord ! 

Thy Promife made to all, and me. 
Thy Foirwers who thy Steps purfue. 
And dare believe that God is True. 

II. 
Thou faidft I will the Father pray. 

And He the ♦ Paraclete (hall giye. 
Shall give him in your Hearts to ftay, 

And never more his f Temples leave ^ 
Myfelf will to my Orphans come^ 

And make you mine Eternal Home. 

III. 
Come then dear Lord ! Thyfclf reveal, * 

And let the Promife now take Place I 



^ i. c. Comforttr. f i Cor. ri. 19. 



Be 



Be it wccmAng t^ ch^ Will, 

According to A^ W«id<f Grace P 

Tk^ ibnowful I^ipks cb»r» 

And fend us dowa tbs Comfortjlk ! 

IK. 

And oft relieves our ftd^CoqipUrtlty. 
But loon we Mift the "t tir«ifica« G^ eA 

But (bones droop a^ain, amt hit^ 
Repeat the melanchol^r Moan^— 

** Our Joy is fled, our Comfort gone ! **" 

V. . 
Haften Him, Lokd, into cacb Heart, 

Our fure infeparable Guide — 
O might we meet, and nerer part I 

O might He in our Hearts, abide ? 
And keep bis % Houfe of Praife end Pray'r,. 

And reft^and reign for ever—^^ThereJ . 



HYMN CXXXt 

FUNERAL HYMN. 

. Qn the Deatk of a Bclieverl. 
I. 

H lovdjr App)»ranoe ofPeath,. 



A 



Ko Sight up6n£arth IsSq hh \\ 
Not all the fsgiy Pa^gf mts thgit breathe, 
Ca^ iMitb this diead Body cqiBpare : 
With folemn Delist I furvey 

The Corpfe when the Spirit is fled. 
In Love with the beautiful Ckiy, 
And long;ing torlie in it» Stead. 

How 

ft 

•tjer. xiT. S. t I^' 1^** 7- Matt. xxi. 13. 
brmx Piur% w}||^ »,t;^«,isi. i^. . 



How bleft is our BiMher, bereft ! 

Of all that could burthen hi& Mind ! 
How eafy the Soul thafhatb left 

This w^ariiome Body bdund I 
Of Evil incapable thou» 

Whof© Relicks with Envy I Sot : S 

No longer in Mifery now. 

No longer a Sinner like me. 

III. 
This Ewdi is «ffaft^ no more 

With Sicknefs, or fhaken with Pain : 
The War in the Membars is •o*e|f, 

And never fhall vex him stgaiti : 
No Anger henisefbrward^ or §haaie> 

Shall redden this innocent Clay^ 
ExiinS is the animal Flame^ 

And Pai&on is vanifii'd away. 

IV. 
This languiflring Ikad is at Reft, 

Its Thinking and Aching are o*er : 
This qtiiet immoveable Breaft 

Is h^ av'd by Affiidion no more : 
This Heart is no longer the Seat 

Of Trouble and torturing Pain : 
It ceafes to Gutter and beat. 

It never fhull flatter .again. 

V. . :• 

The Lids he to feldoni coukl clofe^ 

By Sorrow forbidden to flcep, 
Seal d up in eternal Repofe, 

Have ftrangely forgotten to weep : 
The Fountains can yield no Supplies, 

Thefe Hollows from Water ^e. frgp; 

The 
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The Utears arc all wip'd from thefe Eyes» 

And Evil they never (hall fee.* 

VI. 
To mourn and to fufFer is mine. 

While bound in a Prifon I breathe. 
And ftill for Deliverance pine. 

And prefs to the Iffues of Death : 
What now with my Tears I bedew, 

I wait the good i ime to become. 
My Spirit created anew, 

My Flefh be confign'd to the Tomb ! 

« HYMN CXXXIL 

Another. 

I. 

'QSANNA to Jesus on high ! 



H 



Another is enjcr'd his Reft, 
Another is Ycap'd.io the Sky, 

And lodg'd in Immanuel's Breaft ; 
The Soul of our Brother is gone 

To heighten the Triumph above. 
Exalted to Jesus *s Throne, 

Exalted by Jesus's Love ! 

II. 

How happy the Angels that fall § 
Transported at Jesus's Name ! 

The Saints whom he fooneft fliall call 
To fhare in the f Feaft of the Lamb I 



Scph. ill. 1 ;. § Rev. y. 14. 

t Rev. xix. 9, 



No 
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Ko longer imprifdn'd in Clay, 

Who next from his Dungeon (hall Rf.1 
Who firft ihall be fummon'd away i 

My merciftd Gosi— — -Is it I i 

in. 

O Jesus f if this be thy WiH» 

That fudtlenly I ihould depart^ 
Thv Counfel of. Mercy reveal. 

And whifper the Call to my Heart : 
O give me a Signal to know. 

If foon Thou wouMft have Me remove^ 
And leave the dull Body below. 

And fly to the Regions of Lov«% . . 

H y M N CXXXIII. 

Another. 
I. 

AN t) let. this/eeble Bojv fail» 
And let it fainter die f 
My Soul ihall quit the mournful Vale» 

And foar to Worlds on high : 
Shall join the difembody'd Saints, 

And find its long-fought Reft, 

That only Blifs for which it; pant«> 

In the Redeemer's Breaft.* 

II. 

In hope ofthat immortal Crown, 

I now the Crefs fuft^. 
And glaflly wander up' and down, 
- And finile at Toil and Pain : 



N 
^^AUttdmg tf Lake xvL aa. 
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t fiifiTer on my ^ threefooce Ytum 

Till my Ddiv W cone, 
And wipe .away his Scnrant's TearSi f 

And take his Exile heme.. 

IIL 

what hath Jssvs boaght forne ? 
Before my ravifii'd Eyes, 

Rivers of f Life divine I fee. 
And Treesof Pavadi&J 

1 {ee a World of Spirits brwht, 
A^ho tafte the Pkaftures mere ! i . 

Thef all are t-Fob^d inXpotk& Wbite^^ 
, And eonquVing^Palms they bear. 

IV. 
O what are all my SuiPringf here. 

If, LoKi;^, Thou count me meet. 
With that^eiiraptur'd Hoft t' appear, 

A<uJ worlhipat thy Feet ! 
Xjivc Joy of Cjrief, civeEafe or Paifl9 

Take Life and rnfcncls away ! 
Sut let me find them all agiun. 

In that eternal Day ! 

» 

HTM N CXXXIV. 

^ ^ « A X M CXXX. , 

L 

OUT of the Depth of Self-Pefpair 
Help us, O Lord, to cry ; 
Our Mis'ry mark, attend our l^ayer. 
And bring Salvation night 



ff 



^ PL xc. lo. II Rer..xxi. 4. f llcv. xxii, y, t% 
Hi xkv. 8« t ^^v. irii. g* 



{ I3S 1 
II. 

If Thou art rig'roufly ifeverc,'' 

Who may the Tcft abide ! 
O where ihall fmful Man appear t 

Or how be ]ui):ified ! 

Ill- 
But O ! Forgivcn^fs is with Thee, * ^ 

That Sinners may adore, *^ 

With filial Fear thy Goodnefs fee^ 

And never griev.e Thee more. 

Ye faithful Souls^ confide in God, 

Mercy with him remains^ 
Plenteous Redemption in his Bloody 

To waih out all your Stains. 

V. 
His Ifrael Himfelf {hall c|caf, - 

From all their Sins redeem : 
The LoRx> our Righteoufnefs is near» 

And we are Juft in Him, t 

H.Y M N CXXXV, 

P S A L M I. 

LET is the Man, and none but He^ 
Who walks not with ungodly Meh^ 
Nor ftands theic.evil Deeds to &e» 

Nor fits the Innocent t' arraign. 
The Perfecutor's Guilt to (hare, 
Oppreflive in the Scorner's Chair. 

Obe- 

•Pf.cxlv. I a. taCor.v. 2k 
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II. 

Obedience is his pure Delight, 

To do the Plealiire of his LoRD^ 
His Exercife by Day aod Night 
, To fearch his Soul-converting Wortf ;; 
The • Law pf Liberty to prove. 
The perfed Law of Life and Love. 

in. 

Faft by the Streams of Paradife, 
He as a pleafant Plant fliall grow :- 

The Tree of RighteoUfnefs ihall rife. 
And all his blooming Honours ihew % 

Spread out his Boughs and flourifli fair^ 

And Fruk unto Perfedioii bear. 

IV. 

His verdant Leaf fliall never fade,^ 

HisWorksof Faith ihall never ceafej 
His happy Toil (hall, all fucceed 

Whom God Himfelf ptliglHs to btefs : 
But no Succefs th' Ungodly imd. 
Scattered like ChaiF before the Wind. 

V. 
No Porti6n and no Place have they 

With thofe whom Gqd voncbfafes. t'approve ^ 
Caft in the dreadful Judgment Day, 

WMo trample on their SAViouit's Love^ 
Wh^Here their Bleeding hoKU deny, 
Shall periflift and for c^t die^ 



HYMN 



*]am€»i« 9$. 0. iju 
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HYMN CnOpLVh 

For one under Temptation* 

I. 

JESU, iov«r of my Soul, 
Let me to .thy Bofom fly,. 
While th^ nearer Waters roll. 

While the Tempeft ftili is high } 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, • 

Till the ftorm of Life is paft ; 
Safe into the flaren guide, 

receive my Soul at laft ! 

n. 

Other I^efuge have I none, \ 

^ Hangs my Helplefs Soul on Thce^ j^ 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still fupport and tdmibrt me : 
All my Truft on Thee is fby*d. 

All mine Help from thee 1 bring, 
Cover my defencelefs Hiead- 

With the Shadow of thy * Wing.- 

III. 
Thou, O' GMmfiTj art all I want. 

More than All in Thee I find : 
Kaife the Fallen, chear the Faint, ^ 

Heal the Sick, and lead the Blindl 
Juft and holy is thy Name, 

1 am all Unrighteoufnefs J 
Tile § and foU of^Stn I am, 

Thouciupt full of Trtttb and Graee. f 

|JoJi«i.i4- "^ -^ 
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iv. 

t'lenteoiis Grace with Thee is foCind^ 

Grace to pardon all ihy Sin : 
l^et the liealing Streams abound. 

Make, and keep me^pure within : 
Thou of Life the H Fountain art, 

Fieely let me take of Thee^ 

Thou up within mine Heait, 

Rife to all Eternity ! t 

HYMN CXXXYTL 

Prayer ifbr Serioufnefs. 

A- 

THOU God of glorious Majefty f 
To Thee, againft Myfelf, to Thee 
A Worm irf Earth. I cry : 
An half t awaken'd Child of M^,, 
An Heir otendlefs Biif^ or Pain» 
A Sinner born tj»dif. 

II.- 

IsO ! on a'narfow Neck of Land, 
'Twixt two unbounded Seasl-ftaod^ 

Sccure-^inf6nfible ! . 
A Point of Timv, a Moment'&Space^ 
Kemovesmeto that heavenly FlaqCy, 

Or Quits me up in Hell ! 

IIL \ ' 

O God ! mine inmoft Soul. cqniifiBtt ! 
And^^^p^ On my thoHghUiul Heaitf. .. . 
Jtlernal Things in)|;rei« ! 

ij^er. ii. ^3 . J John h. .14, -J- Jonahi,4» 

^ph.Y. 14, 
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me to feet their foletfiiT W'ef^bm^ ' 
And treiftble 6n the Brink of * Fate, 
And § wake to Righteoufnefs ! 

IV. 
Sefore me place in dread Array,. 
T^hePomp of that tremendous Day, : 
When Thou with % Clouds &alt come 

* I am glad of an Opportnnky to refcue thia 
Sgntficknt Word out of (he Hands of the Infidels, 
who vfe it together with Lucky fmune^ Cbuncty 
Defiiny^ to pvomote their favourite Scheme, of 
excluding the particular Providenc^e of the Wife 
Difpofer of all Events from the Goveimnent of 
the Affairs of Meu. 

But the Word Fate (.Fatum) jignifies— /l^^/ is 

Sfok t N , from the Latin Word Pari to/peal. Fa tb 

ihen eminently relates to what hath been j'poiep by 

'themoft HIGH Goo r^o Mhuiius Felix^ lliat able 

Lawyer and great Scholar in St. Cyprian'' $ Time,, 

fay J, Nihil a/iuJ, ^fi Fa-tom. ^aam qu$d de tino^ 

^uoque Noflrum bevs Vatvs eff. Fate w nothing 

4lfi than what GOD hath Spoken^, concerning 

iverj one $fus^ Even the Heathens had thn 

Idea* of it ;• for fays Statins y FiiTo m eft qtiod Dii 

Faktur^Fate /> that tobich}he~Gods/peak, . Tii^ 

this truly Chriftian and excellent 'Hymn, this 

word Fate may he Aippofed to relate to thatawe^ 

ibl Word which God j^^i^j^ when He' declared. 

^o fallen Man, Dtift thou art ^ and unto Duft Jhalt 

thou return. Gen. iik ip. latter Part, (n this 

View, the Word F^itemky properly fignify Dehib^ 

and pifeafes may be faid to appear moreor 1^ 

' A//r/, as they feem. more or lefs likely to fulhl 

<jod's Word, by bringing qs to the Duft. 

, • ' • ' 

I ' I Con xv^* 34, X *Mktt . xxivr jo. 
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To judge tkc Nalions at tby Jh»r 
And tell me. Lord, Ihall I bfetbeisr 

To fneet.a joyfiil Doom 1. 

V. 
Be this my one grc^t Bii^'pefa Wt^ 
With ferious Induftry.an4 Fear» 

My future Biifs t.* induje •> 
Thine utmoft Counfet to fulfil. 
And fufFer all thy righteous Will, 

A^d'tQ the End endure ! 

VI. 
Then, Saviour, then my SoiJil receive^. 
Tranfported from the Vale to live 

And reign with Thee above, * 

Wlicre Faith is fwectly loft in Sight,. 
And Hope in full fuprepne Delight, 

And everlafting Love. 

HYMN CXXXVIIL 

Defiring Pcrfpvcrancc. 

1. 

THOU Je^us, art our King F 
7 by ccafelcfe Braife we fing,. 
l?raife (hall our glad Tongue implojs^ 
Praife o'erflow oui: gmtefi^ Sou), 
While we vital Breath pnjoy. 
While eterna) Ages roll. 

H. 
Thou art th' efernal Ljght, 
T hat flun'ft in ♦ deepeft Night,, 



VToKh 



^ John i. 4, 5» JL k. i^ a» 
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Wond'ring gazM f th' angelic Train 
^ While Thoubow'dft the HeavV bci^a* ; 
God with God wcrt Man with Mao> 
Man to fave from endlefs Death \ 

III. . 
Thou with our Pain didfl mourn,-. i 

Thou haft our § Sicknefs born : 
All our Sins on Thee were laid j ; 

Thou with unexampled Grace 
All the mighty Debt haft paid, 
Due from Adam's helplefs Race I 

• lY. 
Enthron'd above von Skjr> 
Thou reign'ft with Gop moft high: 
Proftrate at thy Feet we fall ! 
Pow'r fupreme to Thee is giv'n. 
Thee, the righteous Judge of all, r 

Thee, the Lord of fiarth aad Hcav'ix ! 

v.; 

Arifc ! ftir up thy Pow'r^ '.--:: 

Thou dcathlefs Qonqperor I .^ . 
King of all ! with pitying Eyft 
Mark the Toil, the fains we feel F 
'Midft the Snares of Death we lie, 
•Midft the J banded Pow'rs o^ Hett \ 

VI, 
O Lo R D t 6 God pf Love !' 
Let us thy Mercy prove \ . ' 
Help us to obtain the Prize, 
Help us well to clofe our Race ;: 
That with Thee above the Skies» 
Endlefs Joy we may poflefs ] . 

' fj Y M N 

f inke ii. 13. 5 Ih. liiJ. 4. M«. via. 17. 

X Bph.m. lit. ■'• ■ ■ • " 
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HYMN CXXXIX. 

I. ' 

HOW gloriptis the Lamb 
Is fecn on his Throac \ 
His Labours are o'er, 

His Conquefts put on : 
A Kingdom is giv'n * 

Into the Lamb's Hand, 
In Earth and in Meav'h^ 
For ever to Hand. 

Ye Sinners bellow- 
Then traft iit the Lor ©^ . 

Look ^up to hist Arm, 

His Honour, his Word : - -- ^ 

Athirft for his FavouTi 
His Godhead a(k)re, 

1,QQk wp to youjp S A VSOOBi^ 
And Joy evermore. ! ' 

H Y M N CXL. 

'Gap hath iaid,.I will dwell in thcnj. 

2 Cor, vi. i& 

T. 

SAVIOUR! and can it be, 
t^hat Thou fhouidft dwelf with me! 
iJrQmtli^nc high and lofty Thryne, ' 
• * Throne of everlafting Blifs, 

/ J. ^- .• r ^ •• ' wai 

* Dan. vii. i|» 14. f Ifa. liii. i. 
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Will e^y Majcfty ^ flo^p dbwn^ 
To fomean an Houfe as thU I < 

II. 

I am not worthy Lord> 

So foi^ and felf^abhori^d, • ■ '■ 

Thee, my Oop, to entertain 

In this poor polluted Heart ; 
I am a frail ilnfal Man, 

All my Nature cries $ *< D^oirt !? ^ 

IIL 

Yet come ! d«JiL>Hfe&v'nly Gtfeft, 

Anitpai^ifynty Breaft ! 
•Come ! thou great and glorious King ! 

While before thy-Cmfs I t>6w, ' ' 

VJ ith Thyfelf SalraiBion bfit>g, 

£i^ixfe the Houfe by tntfring now ! 

H Y'M N : CXLIi 

Silf-0jdic^tIon. -' -•' 

• Iv ' . 

FATHER, Son and. Holy Ghost, 
One in TkitBB, arid Threk in Oi^Sf 
As by the Cccleftial Hoft, 

Let thy Will on Earth- bd done ! 
l^raife^hy all to Thee be giv'n^ 
Glorious Lo R D of Eerih and HeaVii 1 

If fo poor a Worm as J 

J^ayto thy g. cat Gforv live, ■ 
AH mii\e Adiiions fan&ify. 

All my Thoughts and.WQrds.tcoe{ve l 

Claim 

• It Jvii. I ^ § Luke Y, »• . 
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Claim me for tfaf SerriGe-^clatm 

All I have, and all I am ! 

III. 
Take my Soul and Itody's P6w'r», 

Take my Mem'ry, Mind and Wills 
All my Goods, ana all mine Houn ^ 

All I know, and all I feel. 
All I think, and Speak and do i 

Take my Heaft«-but make it new 1 

IV. 
Father, JSon and Holy GhosTs 

On£ in Three and Three in One» 
As by die Coelefti^ Hoft, 

Let thy WiUon £aith bcdone I 
Praife by all to Tl«c be giv'ii, 

Glorioua Lord of Earth and Ueav'n ! 

H y M N CXLIL 

For the Arians, Sociatis, Deiils, Pela- 
gians, &€. 

L 

SOLE felf-e?afting God moft high. 
From all Eternity the lame. 
No longer let thy Fdcs den v 

Thy Godheaa, and revile thy Name ; 
Jesus, Jehovah, Jah, defcend. 
And bid the Hour of Darknefs end ! 

II. 
The Star t (in thy Right-hand no more ) 

Which on th' imbitter'd Waters fell, 
How has he flied hi» baleful Power, 

Wafted 

f Arios* See Hev. viii/ i d» 
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Wafted the Earth, and peopled Hell, 
While Millions drink the j/risn Lie, 
Or poifon'd by Socinus die ! 

III. 
LeTs peftilent the Men who dare ^ 

Thy Coming in the Flefh gainfay. 
And iitting in the Scorner's Chair, 

Call all thine Oracles away. 
Lied by their ownfufficient Light 
To Horrors of eternal Night. 

IV. 
Hbw long (hall Antichrift blafpheme. 

And trample on thy written Will ? 
How long (hall the Pelagian Dream, 

The Doom of fallen Spirits feal ; 
And Errors in ten thoufand Forms 
Defiroy the Souls of ranfom'd Worms ^ 

V. 
Deftroy the Souls — which cannot end \ 

Tho' Satan may a while deceive. 
That Liar old, and murderous Fiend^ 

Who t^lls them, ^ They at laft (hall live j'* 
Extinguiflies th' eternal Fire, 
And makes the deathlefs Worm expire,* 

VI. 
What but th' Effential Truth Divine 

Can all this Gloom of Hell difperfe ? 
Jesus, the Father's Glory, fhine. 

To teach our dark'ned Univerfe, 
In every sew born Soul to prove. 
That I'hou art God, and God is Love If 

O GLORIA 

* If. Ixvi* 24. Mark ix. 44. ^. 1 John iv. i£. 
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GLORIA PATRL 

O Father of Heavtn ! be ever ador'd ! 
1 hy Mercy we find^ in fending our Lord^ 
to ranfom and bleja us } thy Gcodnefs we praife 
For fending in Jb«;s Salvdtion by Grace.* 

IL 
O Son of his Love 1 who detgoedfl to diop 
Our Curfe to remove, our Pardon to buy ; 
Accept our Tbankfgivingf Almighty iQ iaie^ 
'Who cpeneft Heav'n to all thut believe. 

III. 
O Spirit of Love, of Health and of Pow-r I 
Thy t Working wc prove ; thy Grace we ad«rtt 
Whofe inward ^ Revealing supplies our Lord '^s 

(BI004, 
Attefting and § fealing us. Children of Go0« 

PRAISE God from whom all Bleffiiigs iiow# 
Praife Him all Creatures- here below i 
Praife Him above, ye heav'nly Hoft, 
Praiie Father^ Json, and Holy Ghost. 

TO Father, Son and Holy Ghos3*« 
One God whom we adore j 
Be Glorv. as it was, is now, 
. And (nail be evermore. 

SING we to ojr God above;» 
Praife, eternal asi His Love : 
Praife Him, all ye heav'nly Hoft, 
Father, Son .and Holy Ghost. 

• ^ph. ii S. . t EBh. ill. 20. 1 1 Cor. ii. icu 
I John V. 6, latter Part, J Eph. iv, 30. 
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FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God whom we adore : 
Join we with the heav'nly Hoft 

To praife Thee evennore : 
Live by Heav'n and Earth adored. 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lor d. 
All Olory be to Thee. 

TO God who reigns enthronM on high,. 
To his dear Son, who deign'd to die^. 
Our Guilt and Miftry to remove. 
To that bleft Sp'rit who Life imparts, 
IV ho rules in all believing Hearts, 
Be endlefs Glory, Praife and Love. 

TO* Father, Son and Holy Ghost,. 
Be Praife amidll the heav*nly Hoflr, 
And in the Church belo.v ^ 
From whom all Creatures drew their Birtby. 
By whom Redemption bleft the Earthy " 
From whom all Comforxs flow. . 
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GIVE to the Father Praife, ' ' 

. Give Glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his Grace 
Be equal Qpnour doiie^ . 

TO GQ0the.:pATttpR's Tyrone, 
Perpetual Honours raife: 
, Glory to Go;> the Son,. . , .;.-•-,• 
To God tlie Spirit Praife : ' [ 

With alt our PowVsj, / /.. -'' 
Eteiinal jKIing^ 

Thy N^rte v^e'fing'^- " ' 

While P'aith adores. 
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Or, 

Eternal King, 
With all our Powers, 
Thy Name wc fing> 
While Faith adores. 



x>cxx>cxxxx>oxxxxxxxxx 

Sacramental Hymns. 

HYMN CXLIII, 

L 

COME, Hot Y Ghost, thine Influence flicd. 
And realize tbs Sign, 
Thjr Life infufe into the Bread, 
Thy Pow'r into the Wine. 

II. 
£fFe£lual let the Tokens prove. 
And made by Heavenly Art, 
Fit Channels to convey thy Love 
To evVy Faithful Eleart. 

H Y M N CXLIV. 

- 1 Cor. xi. 23 — 27. 
I. 

> ^Tp WAS on that' dark,, that doleful Night, 
JL When Pow'rs of Earth aivl Hclrarofe 

Againft the Son of Gon'g Delight, ' 
And Friends betray'd Him to his Foes : 

' Before 
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Before the mournful Scene began, 

He took the fire^tl, aitd ^leteM, ^ brake : 
What Love thro' ail iii6 A^^ioAS ran ! 

What weiMl^fiouS Wof ds 6f ^ractfc lie fpakej 

• • iii-i - - ' • • ' . ' '^ 

** This is my Body broke for Sin, 
Receive azid eat the Uviog Food.'! 

,Then tcidk the Ctip, iitd blefsM the Wine ! 
<' This cfae New Cov^i^ant in mjr Blood* . 

« Do this, (he CryM) till Time fliall end, 
*' In Mem'ry .ofyour43Hn£ Friend j 

Meet at 'piy Talile, knd retord 

'• The jLbve of ypur departed LoiRiJ.'* 

■ v.. • . 

Jesus, thy FeaA we criebratc. 

We fliew thy Dea^h, we fipg thy Namf't, 
Till Thou return, 4nd we fhaU eat 

The Marwa|2i Supper of tiie' LaM1&.* 

H Y M H eXLV.. 
I. 

JESUS ihvfte§ bis Saibts^ 
To mee( aroitfid his Bbard ! 
Here pardon'd Rebels fit' and hoId> 
Communion wi(b their h0^n> 

For Food he ^vo^ hk Flefli ; 
He bids us drml; hie Blopd : 
Amazing Favour ! Matchlefs' Grace' 
Of our redeeming God ! 

O3 Ler 

• Rev. six*. 9.. 
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III. 

Let all our Pow'rs be }oin*d 
His glorious Name to raife ; 
-Pleafure and Love fill ev'ryMindy 
And cvVy Voice be Praifc. 

HYMN CXLVL 

CttRisT out Paflbvci- is facrificed for us. 

x.Cor, V. 7. 
I. . 

THOU very l>afchal Lamb, 
Whofe Blood for us was Ihed, 
Through whom we out of Egypt fcamc. 
Thy ranfom'd People lead I 

n. 

Angel of Gofbel Grace, 

Fulfil thy Charaacr, 
To guard and feed thy chofcn Race, 

In Ifrael's Camp appear ! 

111. 
Throughout the Defart-way 

ConduA us by thy Light ! 
Be Thou a cooling Cloud by Day, 

A chearing Fire by 'Night. 

UV. 
Our fainting Souls fuftain ' > . ^ 

With Bleffings from above. 
And ever on thy People rain 

The Manna ef thy Love f 



HYMN 
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HYMN CXLVII. 

I. 

CHRIS T, our Paffover, for ur 
Is ofFer'diip and flaiii! 
Let Him be remember'd thus . 

By ev'ry Soul of Man : 
We are bound among the reft 
His Oblation to proclaim ; 
Kesp we then the folemn Feaft,. 
And banquet on the Lamb* 

II. 

Jbsus, A/fafter of the Ffsaft, ; 

The Teaft itfclf Xhou art, . ' 

Now receive thy meaneft Gueft, 

And comfort every Heart : 
Give us * thy living Bread to eat. 

Manna that fr,(»p Heav'n comes down } 
Fill us with immortal Meat, 

And make thy JNature known* < 

II. 
In this barren Wildemefs 

Thou haft a Table fprcad, ,. 
Furniflied out with richeft Grace, 

Whatever our Souls can need: : 
Still fuftain us by thy Love,. 

SilU.^y Servants Strength repair. 
Till we reach the Courts above, • 

And feaft for ever there 1 



HYMN 

; Johi^ vi. 50, 5 If 
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HYMN CXLVm. 

LA M B of Qmi^ #iiofe hloediri^lliove^ 
We thus recdl td siiod^ 
Send the Anfwer from above. 

And let us Mercy find ) 
Think on us, who think on Thee, 

And ev'ry ftrii^gling Soul xeleaCr;, 
O remember Ca^ary^ 

And bid us go m nace;. 

II. : 
By thine agonizicig l^in, ": . : ' 

And bloody »«^at, ^e Jlray,. 
By thy dying Love Ih Man, 

Take all ourSift# away : '^ ' ' 
Burft our Bon4s, and fet ud ftw^ ' 

Fromiill kH^uU^i; relearfi^^ 
O remember Calvafy^ 

And bid ild go kiPe«KH?. 

Let thy Blood, by l?aUh ^'/'^r 

The Sinner'e Pardon feal,' 
Speak us freely juMfy'-i, 

And all buf^biAnefi -hear ^ - '- 
By thy Paffioh oh tht Ttfee, • 

Let all oiiir Grieft and TrouM^^fealfej. 
O remember Catvary^ - - • ' - : - 

And bid us go in Peace f 

IV. 
l?cver let us hence depart^ 

Till Thou our Wants relieve. 



Writtr 
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Write Forgircnefs in our Heavtt 

And all thine Image give : 
May our Souls ftill cry. to Thee 

Till perfeded in Holinefs ; 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in Peace \ 

HYMN CXLIX. 

Luke xiv. 15. 

HAPPY the Man to whom 'tis given 
To eat the Bread of Life in Heaveii $ 
This Happinefs in Christ we prove. 
Who feed on his forgiving Love. 

H Y M N CL. 

L 

COME Holy Ghost, fetto thy ♦ Seal, 
Thine inward Witnefs give, 
To all our waiting Souls reveal 
< The Death by which we live. 

IL 
SpciSlators of the Pangs divine 
O that we now may be ; , 
Difcerning in the facred Sign 
Hfs Pafiion on the Tree I 

III. 
Repeat the Saviour's dying Cry 

In ey'ry Heart fo loud. 
That cv'ry Heart may now reply^ 

** This t was the Son of God !** 

HYMN 
• Eph. i, 13. t Matt. x;cvii. 54. 
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H Y M N CLL 

' * ^r. 

THANKFUL for 4>at cv'ry Blcffing: 
Let us Sing, 
Christ the fj^ring. 
Never, never ceafing. 

Source of all our Gifts and Graces^ 

Christ w.e own, 

Christ alone, 
Calh for all our Praifes. 

III. 
He difpels our Sin and Sadnefs^, 

Life imparts, 

Chears our Hearts, 
Fills with Food and (^ladnefs^ 

IV- 
He himfelf for us hath given,, 

Us He feeds. 

Us He leads. 
To * a Feaft i^ Heaven^ 

HYMN ClJf. 

V 

1. 

OThe Depth of Love divine F 
Th' unfathonxable Grace ! 
Who 0iall fay how Bread and Wine 

Grace into Man conveys ! 
How the Bread Christ's Flefe imparts^. 

How sM Wine tranfmits hts jBJbod, 
Fills his Faithful PeopIe*s Hear.s' 
WiOi ill the Life of Gon. !. 

- Sujpe 
• Rev.'xijL g^ 
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II. 

fSure and real is the Grace, 

The Manner be unknown ; 
Only meet us in thy Ways, 

And pcrfeft us in One : 
Xet us tafte the Heav'nly PowVs, f 

.Lord, we aflc for nothing more $ 
Xhine to blefs— 'tis only ours 

To wonder and adore. 

HYMN CLIIL 



How long, O Lord, Ihallwe ^ 
In vain lament for Thee ? 
Oome, and comfort them that mourn ; 

Come, as in the antient Days, 
In thine Ordinance return, 
JLn thine own appointed Ways ! 

II. , . 

-Come to thine Houfe again. 

Nor let us feek in vain : 
This the Place of meeting be, 

To thy waiting Flock repair, 
jLet us here thy * Beauty fee, 

Find Thee in the Hoiife of Prayer ! 

HI. 

Let us with folemn Awe 

Nigh to thine Altar draw,^ 
Tafte Thee in the broken Bread, 

Drink Thee in the myftic Wine ; 
How the gracious Spirit fhed, 

fill us noiy with Love divine ! , 

HYMN 

fUeb. vL 5. f P(. iixvii. 4. 
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HYMN cur. 
I. 

LAMB of God, for whom we languiih. 
Make thy Gri^, our Relief^ 
Eafe us by thine Anguilh i 

II. 
O ouragoninng Savxour ! 
By thy Pain, let us gain 
God's eternal Favour ! 

III. 
In thine own Appointments blefs us. 

Meet us here, now appear. 
Our Almighty Jesus ! 

IV. 
Let the Ordinance be * fealing. 

Enter now, claim us Thou 
For thy conftant Dwelling. 

V. 
Fill the Heart of each Believer ; 
We aie Thine, Love divine. 
Reign in' us for ever. 

HYMN CLV. 
1. 

IN Jesus we live, in Jesus we reft. 
And thankful receive his dying Requeft, 
The Cup of Salvation his Mercy beftows. 
And from his dear Paffion our Happinefs ^ows. 

II. 
With myfttcal Wine he comforts us here. 
And gladly we join, 'till Jesus appear, 

Wkh 
• t Cor. i. 22. 



With hearty Tharfcfgivingtiis Deatli to rtcdrii 
The Living, the LivkjgffiouW fingof the L^HD^I 

He hallow'd the tup which now ifire receive. 
The Pledge jof our Hope With jEsva to live, 
(Where S6^r6w aiid SadnefeihaH n^Ver befound^ 
With Glory and Gladnefs eternally crown'd. 

IV. 
The Fruit of the Vine, (the Joy it implies) 
Again we fball join to iiink In Ch6 Slcies -, 
Exult in his favour^ GUI' Triumph renew, 
AAd I^ &ieb the SAV)rov](, Witt dkiak it with 

MVMN CtVl. 

Otr the Grtieifixioft.' 

t 

HEARTS of Stone, teJent, telcnt, 
Break, by Jehus' Cfofs fubdu'd, 
See his Body maftgl^, rent, 

CovcrM wift a Gore of Blood ? 
Sinfort Soul, what h^ thou done I 
Murther'd Goo's eternal Soit I 

Yes, our Sins have done the Deed^ 

Drove the Nails that fik*d him tliere, 
Crown'd with Thorns his Acred riead, 
. PiercM him with the Soldiet^s Spear, 
S/fadd'hiS Sout a Saerifefej 
For a finful Wbtld he die's t 

iir. 

ShaH wc-let him die in vain ? 

' ^StUl to Death purfue our Goo ! 

. P . Open 

HIC xxxviii. 19. ^ Matt, xxvu zj). 
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Ojpen tear liU Wounds agaia, ^ 

Trampkon his precious Blood ? 
tfo i with all our Sins we*d party 
S ATioofty gire a bioken t Heart ! 

HYMN CLVIL 

• ^ ^ 

K O T H Z R. 

Matt xxvii. 50—— 54* 

L 
• •T^IS done ! th* atoning Work is done J 

X Jtsus the World's Kbdbemer dies ! 
All Nature feds th' impcrtant Gfv>an 

I^«k1 echoing thro* the Earth and Skies ; 
TheTarth doth to her Center quake. 
And Heav'n as Hell's deep Gloom is black ! 

IL 
The Temple's Veil is rent in twain^ 

While Jesus meekly bows his Head, 
The Rocks refent his mortal Pain^ 

The yawning Graves give up their Oead^ 
The Booies of the Saints arife, 
Reviving as their Saviour dies. 

m. 

And (hall hot we his Death partake^ 

In (ympathecic Anguidi groan I 
O Saviour let thv Paffion (hake 

Our Earth, and rend our Hearts of Stone ! 
To fecond Life our .Souls reftore, 

And wake us that we fleep no snore ! 

* 

HYMN 
• Heb. vi. 6. t M. W. i. 
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HYMN CLVIIL. ' 

Another. 
I. 

GOD'of unexampled * Grace,, 
Redeemer of Mankind, 
Matter of eternal Praife, 

Wc in thjr PaiSon find ; 
Still our ohbi^ft Stl-tfini tire bring. 

Still the jojrful Theme purfue. 
Thee the Fncnd of Sinners fing,, 
Whofc Love is ever new. 

^ IL 

Endlds Scenes of wonder rife 

With tbat myfterious Tree,.. 
Crucify'd before our Eyes 

Where we our Maker fee : 
Jesus, Lord, what haft Thou done I 

Publifh'we the Death Divm^, 
Stop, ami gaze, and hlU and own^. 

Never was Love like Thine I 

HI. 
** Never Love nor Sorrow was 

Like that our Jesvs flxew'd ; 
See him ftretch'd oi) yonder Crois 

And cruiEVi beneath onr Lpad I 
Now difcern the Deity> 

Now his heavenly Birth declare t 
Eaitli cries dut, ^ is He, 'tis He^ 

My Goo that fuffers th«reJ 



EorA 



IV. 
Lot^D wc Ucfs Thee for thy Gxacet 

Ani Trtith which never fail, 
Haft'ning to behold thy Face, 

Withoura dimini jig VeJI ! 
We (hall iee our heavily King, 

All thy gifiiriws Xovf proclainii^ 
Help the Angp^rqiig^p to &^ 

Our dear triumpbmt (^Ai^JI* 

HYMN CLIX. 

* 

I. 

ALL hail thoR fuiF'ring Son of Go9> 
Who didft thcfe Myftcrics ocdain ^ 
Communion of t^y Fleih ^nd Blopd, 

Sure Inftrument!^ thy Grace to. gain ^ 
Type of the heav'^y * M^rri^gc-fcaftj^ 
Pledge of our everUttiag Reft. 

Jesus, thin« Qwn witli Pity fee^ 

Qu^ h^lpUis Unbelief remove ; 
Impow'r MS tfi remember Thee, 

Uive us the Faiih that works by Love : 
The Faith whic]^Thou t^ft giv'n I(;icrQ9/<|» 
And fill u& Mr;th tMy g^lofiovs Pe^e. 

' H Y M*N CLX. 

I 

L 

FATHIR,Goih whofe^'ftiftMff, 
Only Sin and Mifem 
See thine own anointed One, 
li^ook on thy beloved Son. . r 

Turn 
? Rev. MX. 5» 



fi6i] 
^ 11. 

Turn frpm Me tby glorious Eyes 
To that bloody Sacnficc, 
To the full Atonement made, , 
To the utmoft Ranibm pai<L . 

^ HI- 

•r^^ii** Blood Aatt fpcUts Above,' 
vails for tbv fbrgiying Love : 
To the TokeAs of his Death, 
«*re exhibited beneath, 

Hc^r his Blood's prevailing Cry, , 
^ thy ♦ Bowels then re^y j 
Then thro* him the Sinner fee* 
Then ih Jj^sos look on Me ! 

HYMN CLXI^ 

OD of all rcdeemiiisg Grfce, 
By thy pardoning Love compeffdi 
Up to Tfcee ouf Souk we raife, 
Upit^ifate our Bodies yield. 

^ II. 

Thou our Sacrifice receive, 
lAoceptable through thy Son j , 
While tp Thee alov we Ihre, 
While we die to Thee alone. . 

in: 

Juft it IS, and good, . and right, 
Th'at-we fliould bfe ifrholTy 7 
la thine only Will delight, 
. io thy bleflU Service join.. 

>.ifir.=fi, •If. 612, is; 
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IV. 
O thtt ev'iT Thouekt w4 Woid 
Mtriit proclaim how good Tliou art ; 
HmneCi unto the hoMm% ^ 
Still be writtcB on GUM ^oact 1 - 

« 

H Y M K Cm$h 
T. 

ALLPraifeto the Loro,^ PrtiUfii, ^.^ ^ 
To-day is his Word«jFPromiK found true i 
We, we are the Na^Ans p.^«pt*it9 C^f» 
WeH-pleafing OblatioR? fly;*,' Jf^Vi(% Wpit . 

Poor Gentiles from fs^ «^ Juift:^ qa^ndt 
And oSerV) we are to God thro* his Name ; 
To Goo thro' tt)e .Spirit (^riflfn^m^ we givf> 
While fav*d by the Merit of Jssih we live; 

H Y M J^ C|,X!tti^ ' 

1 * 1 T - 

OUR Lives w^ KqoA wi? hex? F^ffflfev 
If for thy Sake they miiy ^ fpent. 
Fulfill thv foY'rcign Coupf^l, ho^i. . , 
T?hy will be done^ thy Tji^jm M«v'4» 

Give us thy Strcng^t^ thjWh G<fJf pf Pffiv'%.: . 
Then lee Men fcorn» and S^un roar ; 
Thy faithful Witnp^cs^wein^; r, 
*Ti* fa'd^Wcj g^a ^Ht^lttji^Hgb.'TT^ae.-. ^ 

'i 
£ l^aod^ xxviii» 46; . r« ^ 
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HYMN GLXIY- 

I VE Thanks tfx Qov^mfofkkit^ 
The univerfal Lord, 



The fovVeign.King of Kings, 
And be b¥&ace ad0B'd : 

His Power and Gxaee 
Are ftill thrfime^. 
And. let his Naoif 
PftW wdl«C?r Pxaift. 

How m^f^ is,Wii $^di 
What vfoj^fx^ bii^h ^9 4^^\c^ t 
He fermM.the Earth an4 Seas,^ 

A^d Jfnifli t;hft,H^x'ba.ak)W ^ 

^ And evei: (ujrr 

Abides thy WofA 

An perifliine in^uu, ,' 

A»4ijity*4th^iU&«»; 
TheiuinM World was in: 
Thy Mercy, LoRO,^ 

.Sl^^SiSeiidurCb, : 
And ever fitre 
Abides thy WordL 

t ' ^ IV«. 

He fent bis onlfBoii 
Tfo fave us from qir Wee^ 
From Satan, Shi, and^Dealbj 
^^ ev'ry biuitful Foe ; 

«i^ iv li^^l * 
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Arc ftill the fame^ 
And let his Name 
Hayeendtefs Ftaffe. 

HYMN. CLXV: . 

Eph. ui« 17, ice. 

i: 

COME jEsvSy come defcend and dweB, 
By Faith, and Love« in ev'ry Breaft ; . 
Then (hall we know, and taftev and i^cl, . 
The Joys thaC^ ctehot be expccfsV}. : ^ 

ir. 

Come, fill ourlRartst wHbinwakd Strchgtlfi 
Make our enlarged* Souls'ppiK&,. 
AndleamtheHeightyiuid Breadtb,andLength^> 
Of thine umneafttraUe Grace; 

Now to the Go]> iriNm; 'Povv'r i»fi 4k> ' 
More than our Thoughts or "^iflies knpw^. 
Be everlafting Honours dbne^ 

all^ Churchy thro* Chjii^t his Son ! : 

H ¥ M I* GhXyU. 

h 

eOME to the Feal^,^ fbf Chmst invite8|, 
' And promifes * to fiee49 
^is here his clofeft I,»o«e unites 
The A&mbers^to Uieir Head. . 
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II. 

*Ti5 here He nourifhes hp own# 
With ♦ Uvin^'Brefdftom Heaven, 

Qr m^iH^ biforeif to. ^Moi^r^^^i's knowOi 
And iOiews their Sii^$ forgiven. 

m. 

Still in his inftitutedi Ways 
He bids us ^ t^e Paw r9 
The Pard'ning or th/e H^'wing Grace^ 
And wait th' appointed Hpur. 
' lY. 

. Till fiat (0r i^s ts\ fpt our Gop 

A Time his Grace tp giv:e, 

The Benefit whene'er beftow'd 

We gladly fhould receive. 

. Y. 

' Who feck Redemption thro*' his Love^ 
His love fhall tbein. redeem : 
He came § felf-emotied from above 

. ^ VI. 
Expeft wc tbea the g lyck'ning Word 

Who at hiSv AJtar bow ; 
But if it be thy Pleafiyre, LoRP^ . . 

O let us find Thee oow^ i 



A 



HYMN ClrXYU, 
I. 

LL Glory and Praile 
. To the Ancient o€ EkjES^ | 
Who was born, and was ilaiafo redeem a lol!; 

[Race*. 

• John vl. 33. + Matt. v. 4. f So the 
Greek figniies. Phil, il 7. former Part. H Daxu- 
4'nj^g. with Revs i. 13. 14^ 15,. 
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II. 

Salvation to Goxx, 

Who ctrti^ Qur Load; [BIooiH. 

Aiid'puvafaas'd our Peace with tbc Price ofMi». 

And (ball He not have 

The Lives which He gave 
Such an infinite Ranfom forevecto fave l^ 

IV. 

Yes, LeitD, wcare-Thihe, 

And gladly refi^n 
e«r Souls to be fiircT with the Fulnefi Divine^ 

V. 

We*d yield Thee thine own,. 

We'd ferve Thec.albne, 
Thy Will upon Earth as in HesLvcnbe done*. 

VL 

Hbw^ when it fhall be^ 

We cannot forefce, 
Ittt oh ! lertus live,, let us die uAtbThte I 

B Y M N CLXVIIL 

L 

QUIL Shepherd alone 
Thft toKD let o^ Ue6, , 
Who- reigns oft the Throne- 
The Prince of ouf Peace j 
Who evexoiore faves.uft 

By iheddiog his Blood ; 
AU hail, holy J^sys, 

Our Lord and our Goo^i- 



W^ 



n. 

Wc daily will fing 

ThyiMerite, thy Pmfe, 
* 7bou merciful Spring 

Of Pity and Grace 5 
Thy Kinianefs for ever 

To Min we will tell : 
And fay ^ our dear S a v j ou a 

Redeems us from Hell. 

III. 
Prefer ve us in. Love, 

While here we abide : 
Nor ever remove. 

Nor cover, nor hide. 
Thy glorious Salvation, 

Till joyful we fee 
The * beautiful Vifion 

Compleated in Thee I 

HYMN CLXIX. 

FATHER of Earth and Heav'n, 
Thine hungring Children feed. 
Thy Grace be to our Spirits giv'n. 

That true immortal Bread ; 
Grant us and all our Race, 

In Jesus Christ to prove. 
The Sweetnefs of thy pard'ning Grace^ 
1 he Manna of thy Love*) 



HYMN 



• If. xxxiix. 1 7, formet Part. 
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HYMN CLXX. 

« 

At Difrniflioft. 

^r^ATHER, thro' thy $on retrdve 
JD Our grateful Sacrtficc, 
All the Wants of All that liver 

Thine open Hand fifpplies' : 
Fills the World with plenteous Food— • 

For the Riches of thy Grate, 
Take Thou, univerfal King, 

The univerfal Praifc. 



^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ 
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HYMN CLXXI. 

A Hymn for Christmas Day. 

I. 

LI FT up your Heads in joyful Hope, . - 
Salute the happy Morn j 
Each Hcav'nly row'r 
Proclaims the glad Hour, 
Lo j£sus the Saviour is born ! 

n. 

All Glory be to God on high. 
To Hfan all Priife is due ; 
^ The Prbmife is feal'd, 
' The SAvmtm's revc^M, 
And proves that the Record is true. 

III. 
Let Joy around like Rivers flow. 
Flow on, and ftill increafe ; 
Spread o'er the glad Earth 
At Jesus his Birth, 
For Heaven and Earth are at Peace, 

IV. 
Now the Good-will of Heaven is fhewil 
Tow*rds Adam's helplefs Race -, 

MzssiAir 



I « 



^ESSiAfi 18 come 
*To ranfom his Own» 
'IPe fave them by infinite Grace* 

V. 

^hen let us join the Heavens above 
Where hymnine Seraphs finj^f 

Join all the glad Pow'rs, 

For their Lord is Ouis, 
^Our Propk£T» our PmssTy and our Kincu 

HYMN CLXXII. 

Redeeming liOye. 

L 

NOW f)egin the Heavenly Them«;> 
Sing aloud in Jcsu^s Name^ 
Ye, who jEsu^sKindnefs prove 
Triumph m Redeeming Lovx. 

11. 
Ye, who fee the Father's Grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's Face, * 
As to Canaan on ye move 
Fraife and blefs Reduminc Lovjt. 

IlL 
Mourning Souls drv up your TearSj 
fianifh all your guilty Fear^, 
See your Guilt and Uurreremove9 
.Cancell'd by Redeeming Love. 

IV. 
Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing Slaves of Death and Sin^ 
Now from ^lifsno longer rove. 
Stop^and tafte Redeeiiung LovSt 

Wet 

^aCor.iT.6« 



V. 
Welcome all bjrvSinoppreft,- 
Welcome, to his facred Reft; 
Nothing brought Him from above;. 

Noting but R&DEEMINQ LovB. 

VI. 
He fubduM th* iHfcimal Pow'rs, 
His tremendous Foes and ours. 
From their curfed Empire drove^* • 

Miehtv in Repmmiko Love. 

^ ^ VII. 

Hither then your Mufickbringy. 
Strike aloud each joyful String, 
Mortals join the Hofts above. 
Join to praifc Redeeming Love. 

HIYMfN^ CLXXIIIi 

For Good Friday. 

i: 

TT7H0 hath our Report Wicvcd ? (a) 
YV* Shiloh come is notTeceived [b) 

Not received by his own^- {e) 
Promis'd Branch from Root of Jesse, (<^ 
David^s Offspring fent to blefs ye, (e) 
Comes to<^ meekly to be knowa (/) 

Tell me, Othou favoured Nation^ 
What is thy fond Expeftation i 

Some fair, fpreading lofty free ? (g) 

(a) If. Kii. 1. {b) Gen. xlix. 10. (r) John i. \t> 
(//) If. xi. I. Jcr. xxiii. 5. (/)llcv, xxH. 1^. 
Ads ill. 26. {/) Zcch. ix. 9. Matt. xxi. 5. 
tg) The Scripture Image of a Spjandid Mightf 
hiioiitrchi Dan. iv. 10% 
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Let not worldly Pride confound thee, 
'Mong the lowly Plants arouhrf thee^ 

Mark the Lowest-*- that is He. 

IIL^ 
Like a tender Plant that's growing (/) 
Where no Waters, friendly flowing. 

No kind Rains refreib the Ground ': • 
Droopine dying, . we ihall view 'Him,^ 
See no Chasm to draw us to Him, 

There no Beauty, will be found* 

IV. 

Lo ! Messiah unreipeftcd ! {>f) 
Man of Gr«fs, dbsfis'd, rejected^ f 
Wounds his Fonn disfiguring, (/J ' 
Marr'd His Vifage more than any, (w/ 
For He bears the Sins of Many, (ttj 
' All our Sorrows cafryiiig; (dj " 

V. 
No Deceit hi? Mouth }iad fpoken, {f) 
Bi.i^M£J.Ess He no Law. had bxoken. 

Yet \yas nur.ber'd v/ith'the Worst : {q) 
For, becaiifethe Lord would grieve Him, 
We, who fiaw it* did believe Him, (r) 
\¥ov his own Offences curft. 

,\n. 

But while film o\xt Thoughts acciifcd, (/) 
He for us alone .was. bruifed, 
Stricken, finitten for our Our Guilt : 

With 

{/) If. liji. z: (i) If liii. j. . . (/; Zeeh., 
xiiu 6. (m) If. lii. j^. . (» i If.Iiii. 

.12. (f) If. liii. 4. [f) ir. liiL 9. (s) If. 
Mil. 12. ^r) If. liii. 4, 1 o. QllC lia.-^^' 
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With His Stripes, Our Wounds are curedr> 
By Hi^ Pains, Our Peace aflured, {/} 

PuiN^has'd with the Blood He fpilt. («>.' • 

VII. 
liove amazing ', fo to mind us, (x) 
Shepherd come from Heav'n-to find us, (ff^ 

Silly Sheep all gone aftray, (z) 
Lost, Uki>onb by our TcanCgreffionSf - 
Worfe than ftrtpt of all Pofleffions, 
Debtors without Hope to pay. (a) . 

VIII. 
Fear- our Poitbnv Slavesw Spirit,— —(^J' 
Re rcdeem'd Us bv His Merit* 
To a Glorious Liberty : (c) 
Dearly firft His Ooodnefs bought us, (d) 
1lRUTH.and'L«vE Aen fweetly taught us, (jj) 
Trux» and X^ove have made iiffreCi^(/) v 

fifeflcd^be the-Fbw'r whO'pve'us,^ 
I'REEtpY gave His SoK'to'iave ur, (g) - 
BLRs^D'the Son who fltely <^tne : 
HoMOURy Bt.Essiwo, • Aboratiov, (^)) 
iivcr $ from the wllok Creationy 



{#) KcRHK ▼• I . IE llili s^. (»X^ Pel* !•' I9^r 
(%) PC Tiii; 4.' ^j^l^Matt. xvfd. xi> ht,^^^ 
^J ir. Hii. 6. \a) Lnke vii. \ ^a^ (^ . fitmi 
viu.«t5. 21. H^ ii. ij. [f] IlbsK viii. ar.r' 
(4) I Cor. tL'20«^ Jbha xr 1 1 . {e) John i. * ly^ • 
f/j John Till. 32. {g) }Mk ill. • i6m i jfiitm- 
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* HYMN CLXXIV. 

The Chriftian's Triumph in the Righte- 
bufhe(s o£ the LoJLP Jesus Christ. - 

I. 
^TElSlTthy Blood and Righteoufnefi, 
J My * Beautv<are, my glorious Dre&y 
fAid&jbttBing worlds in tneiie arrav'd 
With Joy fluU I lift up my Head. 

When from the Dull: of Death I rife 
' ' ' To<^aim my f Manfion in the Stats, 
£v^i then, /ball this be all my Flea : 

*« Jesus tetb Jiv^d and ^'^ for me/' 

IlL 
9oUi fliall I iland in that great Day, 

For. who ought to ihy 4 Charge fliall lay ! 
Fully thro' Thee abfojlved I am 

From Sin and Feair> from Guilt, aod .Sfcasnc* 

Thus Ahrabamy the Friend of God, 

Thus all th^ Armies tought with- Bloodi 
Saviour of .Suuiers thfie proclaim. 

Sinners, ^f whom the f.Chief I a«i» 

V. 
This fpotlefs Robe the fame appears 

Whenruin*d Nature finks in Years ! 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, 

The Grace of Christ is ever new« 

: ' • VI. ' "^ 

O let the J Dead now hear thy Voice, 
t^ow bid thy banifh'd One^ rejoice, 
♦ Their beauty this, th^ir glorious Drcfs, 
, Jesus, the Lord our Righteousness* 

• if. xxviii. 5 l^ci, la, Rcff. vji. ij, 141. 

t Johnxiv. a.. § Rom. viii. 33. f 1 Tim 
*' 15% t John V, 35. Eph. ii. u 
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HYMN CLXXV. 

God forbid that I fhould Glory, &c» 

Gal. vi. 14. 
I. 

WHEN I furvey the woH(ko«$ Crofsy 
On which the Prince bf (Jlory dy'd, 
' My . ricbeft Gain I count my Lofs, 
And pour Conten^pt on all my Pride». 

11. 
Forbid k Lord, ^at 1 AouM boaft^, '^^ 
Save in the Crofs df CfiRist, my Gol» :; 
All the vain Things thut Gharmaie,nioftft 
1 facrificc them for tby Blood. ' 

H Y M N CLXXVf; 

' Thy Word is Truths j:ohn xvii. 17^ 

MY hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow*r 
And Shield^ art thou, O LdR^ > 
I firmly anchor all my Bopcd^ 
On thy unerring Word. * 

IL 
Engrav'd, as in eternal Brafs^ 
The mighty Promife lhin[ea> 
Nor can the Pow'rs ofDarkncfs raM 
Thofecverlafting Linea* 

III. 
The Sacred Word of Grace is ftrong^ 

As that which iniik the Skies, 
Thy Vbiqe which rolls theStaifs along^ 
£pake all the Promifes* 

My 
\ • Pt cxix. 74. i47i 
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IV. 
My hidings Pfacc, my Refuge, TowVf 

And Shield art Thott,.0 Lord^ 
I firmly anchor all my Hopes 

On diy unerrmg W6rd» 

h:y m n clxxvii: 

Alcribing ta God the Rraiie of oufc 

Siilvation'. 

L 
was our 'former * Boail^. 
OuF Foofifluidflf of Prkky^ 
Wton in ooffelves we put our Truft> ; 
And on our . Woricsr fely^d ^ 

11. 
Sifong fii tHfe Freedom 9f our Will; 

Firm in our Nature's .Pow*irs, 
We th6tt|ht to gain the HeaVhly Hil^s;> 

And feise the Crown^as- ours. < 

IH.. 
0iir foed Dtfires , our Heattar iihocre, . 

Our beft Endeavours ftood,> 
'P attone for our Tran%reffi9iis^hes^\ 

Lv Place ^ofvjBsu's Blood*. 

IV.. 
Alas for us $ we4cnew not thkn "^ 

His BaooD and KjourEevsNESSr" 
Xhro' which alone the Sons of Mea « 
Are fav'd by richeft Grace. 

W. 
Sut now, O^gMcious GoBf thy Lb^ 

Hai^ taught us better Things ^ 
l^ur all is siv^n us from above^ 

~ &co»/rh6e£alvauoii fprin^s* 



• VI. , 
Freely thy Love delights to favc. 

And ranfoms without Price, 
But only that which Jesus gave 

Our Weeding Sacrifice. 

VIL 
We own the fole procuring Cau& 

That precious Blood divine ; . 
May we, fince Jesus dy'd for us^ 

May we live ever Thine.^ 

HYMN CLXXVIir. ' 

A Funeral Hymni 

i; 

IN this World of Sin aad Sourow^ 
Compafs'd round with many a C^it, 
From Eternity wq bdrrow 
* Hope, that can euicJude Defpair : . 

Thee^ triumphant God and Saviour ! 
In the Glafs of Faith we fee : 
O affift each faint Endeavour I 
Raife. Qur catthi-bora Souls to Thec* 

II. I ' 

Place that aweful Sc^^e before u» \ 

Of the latt tremendous Day, 
When to Life Thou flialt teftore us, 
Ling'ring Ages, haft away ! 
Then this vile jmd fmful Nature 
Incorrupt ion f fcall put oh. : 
Life i'enewing, glorious Saviour F 
Let thy. gracious will be done. • 
• » r/ . HYAf.N 

;* Rom. vln. 14, 25. f i Cor. xv. 53. 
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H Y NT N CLXXIX:. 
I. 

OLoKO, how great's the Favour V 
Thatwe, fuch Sinners poor, ^ 
Can thro' thy Blood's ^wee^5 Savour 

Approach thy Mercy's Door» 
And nnd'an open | Paflage 

Unto the Throne of Grace, 
There wait the 'welcome Meflage^ 

That bids us go in Peace. 

IL ' 
£oRD, we are helplefs Creacoret,.^ 

Full of the deepeft Need^ 
Tlitougbout defilM b^y J Nature^. 

** Stupid^ and inly f^dead ; 
Our Strength is perfeft Weakncfs^* 
^ And alUwe have is 4 Sfn; 
Our II Hearts are all Uncleanef!i»> 
AX £>en of Thieves witbim 

HK 
In this forlorn Condhion*- 

Who ihall aflfbi^ us Aid f 
Where fliall we find Compaffion^ 

But in the ** Church's Head I: 
Jbsus, thodt ait all Pity, 

Ohtake ustO'tMhe^'t Arms»« 
And execcife thy Mercy, 

To fare us from all Harms* 

WcTl^ 

f Epfa. v« 2. If* Heb. Xt 19,' 2cr. pE^. 

>^* i» 2» 3« *^ Job xi. iz. FfaL Ixxiii. 2t. 

f CoU ii. 13* . i Rom; vii. 18. || Matt.' xv. 

19. % Jer. xvii. 9. with Mark vii. 21, 2ii 

?• BpK V. 23,^ f Dcut, ocxxiik t7. K 2i, lu 
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w. 

Wc*n never ce»fe repeating. 

'Our numberlefs Complaiiits^ 
£utever be in treating 

The glorious King of Saints : 
Till we attain the Image 

Of Him we inly love. 
And pay our grateful Homage 

With all the Saints above* 

V. 

Then we, with all in Glory^ 

Shall thankfully relate 
Th' amazing, pleafing Stoiy^ 

Of Jmu*s Love fo great : 
In this bleft Contemplation 

We (hall for ever dwell, 
And prove fuch Confolation 

As.AoneMowxan^ telL 

H T M N CLXXX. 

1. 

WHAT ihall we render unto Thee, 
Thou glorious Lord of Life and PowVI 
Teach us to bow the humble Knee, 
Teach us with Thankfulnefs t* adore ; 
To praife Thee as thy Saints above. 
To praife Thee for thy wondVous Love* 

II. 
When. like Joft I Sheep, we wandcr'd wide. 

And left the watchful Shepherd's Eye | 
When borne along th' impetuous Tide* 
Of this World's Sin and Vanity s 

Our 
S I Cor.ii.9« g Xf.Iiiu6« 
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Our J^sus from the Heavens came down. 
To fave us by his Grac^ alone. 

m. 

He bore our Sihs upon the % Tree 
^ (To feck and fpfiQ ^e* loft He came) 
There was he bound to fet us. free 
From Death and everlafting Shame .: 

The Captive Flock frqm Hell was frecd,^ 
And tranfom'd y^hen their Shepherd bled. 

IV.-r ^ 

Before the Father's awiful Throne ^ 

Our merciful High-Pricft, He ftands^. 
And ^ interceding for his pwa^ 
The purchas'd Remnant nowH demands» 
His People's everlafting Friend, 
Who, loving— love^ them to the 4: End.'. 

May t we, his banifli'd ones, rejoice. 
Him for our Lord and God to own. 
To take Him as our oply Choice, 
And cleave to Him,' in Love, alone ; 
Be growing up in Holinefs, 
Then meqtHtm in the Rea'ms of Peace. 

VL 
Then ihall our grateful Scmgs abound. 

And ev'ry Tear be wip% away j 
Ko Sin, no Sorrow fhall be found, 
NoNight o'ernploud the endlefs Day., 
O praife Him ' all bendath, above, 
Q praife Him ! Praife the Goix of Love !- 

HYMN 

JuEfct.Ji. ?4, • Matt, xviii. ii. f Matt- 
XX. 28. ^Rofli. viii. 34. . II Jokaxvu. 24. 
t JohnxiiL i. f 2 Sam. xiv. 13, 14, 
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HYMN CLXXXI. 

Having hvtd His awffy wbUh win' in ihi 
fTerldy He loved thim mi 9 the End, John 
xin. I. 

THIS God is thfe God wc adore, 
OSxT fiuthful uncluuieirable Friend; 
Whofe Love is as great as His Pow'r, 
And neitlier knows M^fure^ nor Efod. ' 

-T\s Jesus the Fiftsr^ ani the Last/ 
Whofe SpmitAaII guide. us 'fa&' Home:: 
We'll pra^b Him for all tkatis paft^ I . ! 
And truft Him for all that^s to come. i 

H V^M N CLXXXIt 



t .-V 



' ■ . • . . . ,4 



; ^Joiiaii*s Pmyer.v 

' Joniii,' 'Chapter IT. ^ '■ ^ / ^ 

ALOUD I ciy'd'-Aloiid I prayM,' ^ 
When in the Fifti's Belly lay'd. 
And Hell's deep' Gloom 1 Yaw : 1 
The foaming Billows dalh'd arouijdj. 
' Jfiut, Oh, ttore awefill ftill I founi * ^ 
The Terrors of thy Law. . 

The Searweeds wrap'd about my Held) "^ 
The hoary Deep thy Wrath diiplay'd,- 

And ftill increased my fear ; 
Wave ifollbw'd Wave wi^i dreaclfnl Noife, 
And feem'd to drown my feeWe Voice, 

But yet my God could hear : 

R Could 



t ... 

IIK • ^ ' 

cCottldlieftr « gwltf Wretdt cMipUiQ^ 
X And wbra I cbougi^t iny. Sighs were vain 

A kind Deliv'riince fend : 
Tho* flying from His ^acious Sighj^ 

I, Rebel-gke,vderyV«isMig)ri 
He prov'd the Sik»ju^s Fa(SN0« 

, -.. TV- • 

The High andiLofty One kok'd'down» 
The Lo&o took pity on His own» 

And deigned my^Ljfe Id Jbire.'i c j 
• His injur'aGoodnefstojoidinjtKirty 
His PitKliealU.'my:farofccn Heart) 

His Hand iinlockM: my Grave*. 

v. 

Thanfcfgivifiri L9ve9TiQi^lMiiiMe:&aire 
Shall fill the Remnant of my Days, 

Shall bow.t»7rgntefiil:Kaee : 
My gracious &ay I (Milt, jindniy Goo 
rU praifcf Thee for Ay, chaft'mng Jlod 

Which brpughtme back to Thee* 

ia y M N cixjcxiii. 






The teliey<[rf» ojtiipft . Exp and 

Hope. Phil. i. 24^ 

HE IS a G^D of SdirVcrgn Love 
Th«t proriiii'd Heav-'n to f mr. 
And taught tij T4i6iig^ts to foai f above 
Where happy ^ Spirits be« 

/* Prepare 

• Joiji jdi. 26. t Col. iii. I, «. $ Heb. Jdi 23. 



Fjrepare mit. Lord, for thy Rigbt Hand, • 

Then come the joyful Day 1^ * 
Come Death, and fotne H celeftial Band, « 

To bear my Soul awayi . e 

" IIL 

Then, my f Beloved, take my Soul 

Up* to thy Ueft Abodc^ 
That, X ^^cc to Face, I may behold i 

My Saviour and my God. »- , 

HYMN CLXXXIV; 
P SAL M^cxlviiL 

I. ^ 

PRAISE ye the LoRi^, y* immortal Cberir, 
That fin the Realms above : 
Praife Him wh6 form'd jjou of his Fiic^ 

And feeds yoH with his Love : 
Shine to hisf Praife, ye cryftal Skies,^ . 

The Floor of his Abode, > 

Or veil in Shades your Thoufand Eyes^ < 

Before your brighter God. 

IT. 
Thou reftlefs Globe of golden Light, 

Wbofe Beams create our Days, 
Join with the Silver Queen of Night, 

To own your borrowed Rays : 
Winds, ye (hall bear his Name aloud, ^ 

Thro' the ethsrial Blue i 

. Fol^ 

■ Luke XVI, tz. t Caiit. il. i6. 
tjob/xhc. 27. i.Cof. xiii. la. 
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For when his || Chariot is a Cloud, 
He make hia Wheefs of yoiu 

ni. 

Thunder and Hail andTire and Storms,, 

The Troops of his Command, 
Appear in alt your dreadful Forms, 

And fpeak bis awefut Hand : 
Shout to the Lord, ye furging Seas^ 

In your eternal Roar ;• 
Let Wave to Wave refound his Praife^ 

And Shpre reply to Shore. 

IV. 
Wave your tall Heads, ye Jofty Pines, 

To him that bids you gvqy/ j 
Sweet Clufters bend the Truitful Vines. 

On evVy thankful Bough : 
T hus whjl^ the meaner Creatures fmg. 

Ye Mortals, take the Sound I 
Echo the Glocies of your Kin^, 

Ihro" all the Nations round. 

HYMN CLXXX V. 

TH* extent of Jesu's Love 
What Heart can comprehend ? 
A ^ Breadth whofe Diftance none can prove^, 
A Length without an End : 
The firft-born § Seraphs try 
The Myft'ry to explore ; 
Yet cannot trace it out ; for why ? 
The Curfe they never bord, 

« 

■ 

The 
g Pf. dr. 3. f Epiu lit. i8t i9» || 1 Fet.i. 12. 
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IL 

The Grace unfcarchable, 

Tranfcending hunaan Thought, 
Who,, who, in Earth or Heav'n can tcll> 

Or find the Wonder out ? 

All the angelic Choir 

Unite to give Him Praife : 
And Saints redeciBing L'oHre admit«y / . : 

And loud Hofannahs raife. 

III..: 

To Christ we lift oir Voice, 
Who have. J-Redemptionf^und';^ }.^-^ 
And in H is Name alone rejoice, . \ .' 

Whenceall gur Joys abound : 
This cures tne' burdened Mind,^ 
This calms the troubled Heart i * 
manifefts the ^AvxouR Kind, 
Andbidsour Fears depart* 

HYMN CLXXXVIi. . 

I. 

^HEN I traveHa DifircSi , 
. _ Or Grief of aiyr Rind. 
BardenM*^th Uheamiefi, ^ -* 

And Aneuifhon my MindV * *- * 

One fweet Ray of Hcav'nly LighO ' 
Difpels the Chtad^ wbkh inlerteiHe,^ 
Turns to Day the gloomy Night, « 
And quiie^enews-the Scene. 

IK 
Hy ConK)laint8 with Speed remove, « 
My Sorrows turn to Jpy> . 

Ha: 

1. 7. 




f 
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Songi of Melody and hoft 

Again my Tongue employ : 

Then I find t)ie f refting Place, 

To all tb<e carnal yTorld f unJuKyWHt 

Therel tafte the glorioiia l^c^ 

Fdt by die § &uiiu a)<me« 

HYMN CLXXXVII. 

Pa A L a^ xc« 

^ • • • 

L 

OGon ottr Hdp in Ages paftt 
Our Hope for Years to <x>lne. 
Our Shelter Fi^ i^e fioriny lUidft^ 

And our eternal Home. ^ ^- 

Before the ITiUs in Older ibod. 

Or ^rth rec^Iv^d its F^i^hiJe» 
From everlaftii^ thou art Gop* 

To endkft l&vsJitieJam^; ' 

III. 
A (houfand Ages ifi dnr Sight 

Are as an £v nmg gonet' 
Short as the Watch Sat en^s the Night 

Jpefore tht riuag^Sun. 

iy. 

The bufy Tr^Ws of Fkfli mi Blood* 

With all tl\ek C^ Wid fws* 
Are carry*d downward W tl|e Floo4» 

And loft in following Xvus. 

V Time 

- » . . . 

f Mfllt ^ >8. t ProT. xhr. ia| If, ;0^. 22: 
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y. 

Time, li}ft an ever^inolltng Stream^ 

Rears all it's Sons awayy 
Thev fly forgottifen as a Skeain 

Dies at the opening Day.' 

VI. 
O God our Help in Agespaft, 
. OttrH4^ for Y^mt^ come, 
Be thott our OoaiU^ vrtiite Life fliall laft. 

And our pevpetualfioBie;' 






HYMN CI.XXXVIII, 

^bt Ltri bath laid m Him tbt Jmtmtf tfut 

d// if.r.u" & \ ' -I 

I. ' 

ARISE mf Soul V with Winder lee» 
What |^mr<{diyini for tbeelUtlit^^ , 



Behold thy Sorrow^ Sin, and GriflF,' '^ !! 
Are laid on God^s eternal SbN* 

See ! from his Head^ his Handa, his Fcc^ 
Sorrow and Love flow>msngliAjB; ddw^,^ 
Did e'er fucK L6v«^ fiji^h fiorvoir m^et, 
Or Thorns comD9f«kfo bright a Cfowa i 

Were the whole Redm of Nature mixie^ 
That were a Prefent far toolTmall ; . 

XK>ve fo amaalijgy £> -ditlhe, ^ ^ ^' ^ 
Demandi^tt^lBottir ia; Sate; my AH. 

: 8fi: 'f. : \'^ ■» *-: -l'; 
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H Y 1^ N GLXXXIX, 

The Darknefs' of Providence. 

P&im.xcvii. 2. 

I. . ' 

ORD we adoce thy dait DtRgas^ 



The deep Abyik.ofi!r«rMlence, 
Too deep, to found witH mortal' Jktoes^. 
Too dark to view with'foebfe Senfe.. 

II. 
Now thou amy'ft thkie aweful Face ! - • 
In angry* FroWiTs without a SAile*; 
Saints^ thro' .a Cloud believe thy Gjrace^. 
Secure ofdiy CooipafEon ttSl. 

•Ill; 
Thro* Seas and Stonns of deep Diftrefs 
Thev (aii by Faith, and not Bv * Sight r 
Fattncguidei: thtot in the Wildepiefs^ . 
Thro' all thor Briars and the Ni^it.. 

. IV.. »- J 

Ddu- Father! if thy lifted Rod 
Refolvpio Fcoorge im here b^low,' 
Stitt we mi»ft f. lean upon our Goi>9- 
Thine Arm ftall bear us fafely thro^t^* 

HYM^^ CXC- 

. Biklmcxiii.. - ^ - 

« ■ , . , . 

Y£ Saints and Servants of the LoRDi< 
* The TMumphs e€ his Nane reootd^ 
HiS facred Name for ever blefs : 
Where'er the <:ir€ling Sun difplays 
tlisjiJAiil; S^9^ or letting Rays» 
Du^ Praife to his great Name addicfi ; 

GcK' 
t * C«^.^ 7» t Cant, via*.s» 
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Gof> thro' the World extends his SWay^ 
The Regions of eternal Day, 

But Shadows of his Glory are. 
With Him, whofe Majefty excels. 
Who made the Hcav'n in which hedwel]s>. 

Let no created Power compare. 

11. 
Tho* 'tis beneath his State to view 
In higheft Heav.'n what Angels do. 

Yet HeJo Earth- vou€hfa&s his Care ; 
He takes the Needy from his Cell^ 
Advancing him in Courts to dwel). 

Companion of the greateft there.. 

III. 
To Father, Son, and Holv Ghost, 
'1 he God whom Heaven's triumphant Hoft 

And* fufPring Sai|us on Elarth. adofe,, 
Be Glory as in Ages paft. 
As now it is, and fo fliall laft 

When Earth and Heav'n fliall be no more* 

HYMN CXCI. 

r. 

BLEST be the Father and bis Love, 
To whofe ccleftial Source we owe^ 
Rivers of endlefs Joys above. 
And li^ls of Comfort here below F 

n. 

Glory to Thee, great Son of God T 
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital piood,, 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls,. 

We 
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Wc give the Sacred Spirit Praifc, 
Who, in oar Hriits of Sin ana Woe, 
Makes living Springs of Grace arife. 
And into boundlefs dory ilow<. 

ly. 

Thus God the Fathek, Goo the SoK, 
And God the Swrit; we addre, ' 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown. 
Without a Bottom or a Shore. 

H Y M N CXCII. 

OJesu, our Lord, 
Thy Name be ador'd. 
For all the rich Bleffings convey'd thro* thv 

II. Word; 

In Spirit we' trace 
Thy Wondcl^ of Grace ; 
And chearfullyjoin in a Concert of Praife* 

la. 

The Antiknt of Days 

His Glory difplavs. 
And ihines onhisChofen with cheriflung Rays, 

IV. 

The Trumpet of God 

T$ founding abroad 
TheLangiiage of Mercy, Salvation thro* Blooil. 

, .... V. ' ' 

Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey \ 
And (hare in the Blcffings of this Gofpcl-day. 

:. VL 

The People, Who know 
The Saviouh, below • 
With burning Afieftion to worfhiphim glow* 






;vn. 

Their Anguifli and Smart 
And Sorrows depart, : ... . -j .* 
Whofind his Salvation Uifcrib'dM their Heart. 

VUI.v 
This Bleiling be mine 
Thro* Favour divine i' ' . 
But O my R£0££MEii the Glory be thine ! 

The Woij(,.is.of<jiraee(.i 
Thine, thineb^:fibeFsaHe^l i ^ 
And mine to s^doreTbee saiduHlot ihyrlVaya^ 

H Y M N ckcin. 

GLORY and H^novr J^ jte Thf^, 
1 hou fclf-ex iftcnt Deity^ i' ' ^ 
Thee we revere, and Thee adore^ 
In Mercy infinite, ayid Pow'r. 

' II.-. ',< . 
To Thee, our joyful Hestrt? we raifc. 
To Thee, we bring qur Sohgs^of P/jaiibt 
Whofe bounteous Care and Love imparts 
Celeftial Blei&ngs'to our Hearts. 

HI. 
Unto the holy Triune Gop^ . • > . . 
Who haft on us, poor Wormii, bcftow'd 
Such flavour, fuch amasing Grace, 
We pay our Homage, Thanks and Praife. 

H Y M N CXClV. 

COME Thou AfmigHty King, 
Help us thy. Name to fing, 
Help us ^o praife-! 
Fatmsr All-glorious^ 
0*er all .V iiftoriousj 
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Come, smd reign over ^ ^* 

Antient of Day^ ! 

• •• 

jEsusMiur LoEDarife, 
iicatter our Enemies, 

- And ^^ike thOQ fall 1 
Let thine Almighty Aid. 
Our fure Defence. be rnade-^ ' j 
Our Souls on T^cc be ftay'd-% 
. Lord bear our Call ! 

Come Thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on thv Mrghty •Sword—* 
Our Pray'r attaid ! 
.rCotfie ! , andithy People Wefs, 
And give thy Word Succe&y 
Sfirit of Ht^inefs • 
On us descend ! • 

Coqje Holy Comforter, 
Thy facred Witnefs bear, 1| . 

In this glad Hour ! ' 
Thou who Almighty art,' 
Now rule in ey'ry Heart,, • 
And ne'er from us depart 

Spirit 0^ PoW'r ! '. * " 

To the Gr^^Q^E ixx Three 
Eternal Pj|f!fes be . • ; • 
Hcnfec— ey^rrtiore ! 
' H^' So^Veign Aiajefty . ,. 

May we in. Glory fee, , l 

Aod to Eternity . . . ;/. 

Love and Adore. ,* 
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